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CHAP. i. 



1 CANNOT doubt but that all my 
youthful friends are well acquainted 
V'ith the beautiful insect called a 
Butterfly; yet, it is not improbable 
that some are ignorant oif the different 
states of its existence t they have 
viewed its ricb tints with admiration, 
chased it for such beauty, but never 
imagined that the object of their pur- 
suit was once an ingignifica-qt worm, 
from which they would have turned 
in disgust. Such, however, is the 
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case,— nor let us pass over the useful 
lesson it conveys. Supposing our form 
to be as unseemly as the butterfly's 
in its early state, we hav^ it in our 
power to cultivate and adorn the mind 
with beauties far superior to the gaudy 
insect's, because lasting ; tbeir charms 
are perishable^ and fade with the 
passing hour : the charms of intellect 
tualimprovement bloom through lifi^ 
-^a constant source of gratiiication tx> 
burselves, and a certain passport to 
the esteem of the wise and good. 
Ijow dmch more valuable this kind 
of japprobation, than the every-day 
praises bestowed on a pretty face : 
tvho would not prefer being a rational 
und amiable little boy or girl ^though 
plain in features,) to the gayest 
Mtired butterfly that ever sported 
among the fairest flowers ? . 

The eggs from which these inseeta 
proceed/ are hatched by the sun^^ 
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'whbse powerful rays, bursting their* 
prison walls, set at liberty the grovel- 
ing and helpless worm. In this state 
it exhibits n^ne of that activity so evi-^ 
dent in tlie butterfly : its motion is a 
slothfql creeping pace; its food/ 
green leatws. This change is sqc- 
eeeded by otie still more inactive; 
they fold themselves, as it were, into a 
kind of case, or covering, and remaity 
a certain time in a complete state of 
torpidity. From this second confine- 
ment they emerge, in all their beauty, 
no^ longer the sluggish pedestrian oi 
the earth, but the gay and airy tra-* 
▼eller of the atmosphere. There are 
day and night butterflies : we distin* 
guish the first by the slight texture of 
its wings, which resemble a thin silk 
or gauze, well adapted to fly during 
the heat of day. The night traveller 
is more vsubstantially clothed ; Nature 
has given it wings resembling velvet; 
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ife little raembers are enveloped in a 
kind of fur. 

It wad on a sultry morning in July, 
soon after sun^rise, that one of this gay 
tribe quitted the. friendly shade of a 
laurel, to sip " the sweets of early 
dawn." His fickle nature led. him 
from flower to flower ; scarce had he 
tasted the dew of one, when his roving 
eye caught the full drop pending from 
another ; and away he. flew to enjoy it. 

The garden, however, was not re- 
markable for the .variety of its produc- 
tion^; it waa a3mall piece of ground 
attached to a neat white cottage, 
whose owners were too poor to pos-^ 
sess a larger one, and too industrious 
to spare much time in the cultivation 
©f what they had. 

To the subject of our history, it 
was every thing : he had. seen^ no bet- 
ler ; here he was born, and here he 
t^Kpected to die ; 'tis true he felt tho 



sameness of the scene ; but, uncoo*. 
scious of the nature of bis feelings^ be 
sought not to remedy tl^ evil, endea- 
vouring to make the most of bis situa- 
tioi^ nor leaving a flovirer wild, or^ 
otherwise, untasted. Tired, at lengtb, 
of bis own inconstancy, be fixed upon 
a fragrant jasmine, tbat crept over 
the front of tbe dwelling in lyild luxur 
riance; and so exquisite were it^ 
sweets, tbat be resoly^ tp n^ake bis 
breakfast of tbem. 

Tbe opening pf e^ casement, JQSt 
above bis bead, interrupted the meal ; 
but, perceiving be^was not noticed, 
be continued i^is repast; during which, 
bis curiosity v^^s particularly attracted 
\)y the conversation of a chubby boy 
and girl| vvbQ, standing at tl^e open 
window, w^re learning their lesson 
irom the ^ao^e bqok. Thpi^ useless 
himself, be could not forbear acjmiring 
the attention they bestowed on thf 
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allotted task, questioning eacb other 
with the greatest exactnes's, scarcely 
allowing a minute for breakfast, which 
they took as they stood ; it consisted 
of a small basin of milk and some 
coarse brown bread. Homely as such 
fare would appear to many young 
folks with whom I am acquainted, 
these children, unaccustomed to luxu- 
ries, ate and drank with the keenest 
appetite, nor seemed to cavet better. 
A female voice called them just as 
* they had finished ; and our butterfly, 
having nothing farther to divert him, 
crept tinder a cluster of jasmine, 
and sunk into a gentle slumber. How 
long he^bontinued thus is uncertain. 
He was aroused suddenly by a rude 
shock; that nearly threw him from his 
fragrant bed. Agitated and confused, 
he flew to rtie opposite side of the gar- 
den ; and, resting upon the broken 
pries, surveyed, with fearful eyes. 
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the spot he had just quitted, te dia^ 
cover the cause of his alarm. It was^ 
in fact> no other than the h^nd of the 
little girl, who, according to her 
usual custom, bad plucked a sprig off 
the tree, to adorn her bosom, previous 
to her going to school. Shortly after, 
she came out of the cottage, accom-* 
{lanled by her brother, he carrying 
his book, she her knitting ; and, open 
ing the gate, they proceeded up the 
green lane in which the house stood* 
Their winged admirer looked after 
them with, regret ; li^ had formed a 
most favourable opinion of . them, and 
wished to be better acquainted with 
them, and to see where they lyere then 
going ; his wings expanded with his 
wishes, he flew after them. The girl 
stopped to add a hedge-flower to her 
BO0egay : he failed not to follow her 
example ; he stopped, too; — ^the flow- 
ers were wild, but sweet, and, b?ing 
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a novelty, higlily gratified his epica< 
rism. 

Keeping at a certain distance, lie 
followed the cbearful pair until they 
reached a very small hut, much itife* 
rior to their own ; the door was open» 
and disclosed to our astonished tra- 
veller, from fifteen to twenty children, 
xti both sexes, seated in exact ofder, 
upon low wooden bejiches. Near (he 
only window in the apartment, sat the 
dame, or humble mistress of the s^r 
minary ; her shrill voice, and the buz 
of her scholars, ^somewhat intimidated 
and checked him. He looked round 
for. a sh^lt^T, but no dainty blossom 
met hi^ eye; a feiir bushes coveredF 
with dust were alone in view. Thus 
circumstanced, he gladly availed him- 
self of a pot of stone-crop, vvhicb 
$toQd on the broad window^ffj^e; 
here there was no temptation for the 
appetite', but the scene within attractr 



ed ius notice sufficiently to banish 
self for a time. The variety of coun- 
tenances, the studious attention of 
some, the indolent attitudes of others, 
and, aboveall, the proper coaductof his 
two little friends, amused and excited 
the liveliest pleasure in the new visi- 
tor. Nor did the dame escape his 
observation ; h,er well-mended gown 
of divers colours, clean check apron, 
and lily-white cap, gave him a strong 
idea of her cleanliness ;; bvit there was 
a certain severity in her features, 
heightened, perhaps, by her uncouth 
spectacles, that made him keep aloof 
from her side of the window: his preju- 
dice, however, was greatly lessened 
when he heard her bestow unlimited 
praises on his favorite Pbebe and her 
brother ; nay, he ventured to rest a 
minute on the ^ back of her chair ; 
while in this station, he discovered a 
Wge beau-pot of fresh flowers, placed 
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ih a- broken red tea-pot, by way of 
oniament to the araoke-coloured chim- 
liey shelf. A butterfly of the ton 
would have shuddered at the idea of 
sipping the sweets of the loveliest 
flowers if not elegantly arranged in a 
china vase ; but our novice was totally 
Ignorant of fashionable life : the 
darnels tea-pot disgusted hot his deli- 
cate feelings ; he flew immediately to 
the luring spot, and skipped from bud 
to flower with all the agility of nature. 

His sportive movements at length 
caught the eye of an idler, who di- 
rectly communicated the intelligence 
to another dunce : '* See what a beau- 
tiful butterfly !" cried the latter to a 
third ; and the news spread like 
wild- fire. 

Now, of all the dame's senses, that of 
hearing was undoubtedly the keenest; 
the,general murmur did not escape her 
notice ; without raising her head, slie 



looked over her hdg^ spectacles, with 
an expression peculiar to herself; and 
those who observed her were instantly 
mute, and as quiet as mice. Unluckily^ 
all did not profit by the warning: a 
bold advenlurer darted forward^ and 
threw his Primer at the unconscious in)- 
sect; alas! with aim too sure, ^-thestuxt-* 
ned victim fell senseless on the hearllK 
This cruelty was beheld with just in^ 
dignation by the watchful precept ressi^ 
who immediately summoned the offen- 
der to come for^, in a tone of vpice 
never disobeyed. Cowardice aind 
cruelty usually go together; thu^ he 
who, for spor^ had endeavoured. to 
kill a harmless butterfly, now shrank 
from the just reproof of his mistress. 
After chiding him for his inhumanity^ 
and inflicting some smart stiX)kes of a 
small switch upon his right hand, that 
committed the deed, he was placed in 
the middle of the room^ as an object 
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of disgrace, with both hands tied' be* 

bind his back, to preveut bis using 

them improperly again : the good lady 

further observed, that idle people were 

always doing mischief, for want of 

better employment ; while the diligent 

•seldom did wrong, because never at a 

loss for something useful to fill up 

time, without hurting themselves or 

•others : as an instance of the last, she 

named Phebe and her brother Ned, 

whose behaviour was not only a credit 

to her school, but a pattern for every 

child present. 

The objects of her praise blushed 
with genuine modesty, others with 
shame, yet all appeared to feel the 
justness of her commendation. She 
then bade. Ned take the butterfly 
gently by the wing, and pUce it out^ 
side of the window, to try if the fresh 
air might not revive suspended aniaia«» 
tiop. Ned did so ; aud, in a few 
minutes; the dame's humane intentions 
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«^re i^ewa'rdcd by seeing the pe^'se- 
cuted insect ifidve and shake its wing9^ 
though feebly. A quarter of an hour 
had nearly elapsed before its strength 
permitted Sight ; and then — whither 
was he to go ? his recollection of the 
morning's route was too faint to ven* 
ture on retracing it ; should he seek 
m new road, what evils might he not 
€ncounter,"-^how many enemies ? all 
children were not Neds and Phebes: 
his late narrow es(;ape had proved this 
truth ; and the idea of the past madt 
him shudder at the thought of reomin* 
ing where he was. 

At this critical moment, two of bis 
species flew briskly across the road : 
his spirits revived instantly ; in these, 
thought he, I shall surely find friends, 
and, stretching his feeble wings, fol- 
lowed tlieir course. 

. He was, however, ill calculated 
for llie pursuit ; in a short time they 
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werd completely Out of sigbt, leavhfjS 
him'on a bind, ^ where he i»as compelled 
to rest Fatigue and anxiety pro* 
duced a drowsineiss; and, creepitrg; 
•into the heart of the flower, he coni^^ 
posed himself to si umber, --^and never 
had he required it so much. 

From this repose, he awoke much 

refreshed ; leaving his couch^ be 

alighted on the grass, to enjoy the 

cheering beams of the sun, now shin* 

ing in his meridian glory. The bloom* 

ing clover, which here and there bad 

.escaped the mower's scythe, afforded 

him a rich repast ; nay, be fancied k 

equal to his favorite jasmine, and 

was about making a vow never more 

to s^ek food from a higher source^ 

when u rude clamour struck his ear ; 

a swarm of urchuis leaped a stile into 

the meadows, among whom he was at 

no loss to discover . his late enemy. 

•V7> ■< - ■ I I III.. - 11. ■ 

* A bind is the >v'ild Couvolvolus. 
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His relish for clover induced not a 
moment^s stay ; his flight was imme- 
diate, and so eager was he to escape, 
that, regardless of distance, he con- 
tinued bis route for many minutes, 
without stopping ; but, at length, 
tempted by th6 grateful odour of a 
honey-suckle, whose fragrant flowers 
hung negligently over a long wall, he 
descended on the inner side. Attached 
as he certainly was td the sweets of 
life, the anticipated enjoyment of this 
feast was quickly forgotten, from the 
beauty of the soenery presented to his 
view. He looked from one charming 
object to another, only to increase his 
admiration. 

At the extremity of an extensive 
and tastefully arranged garden^, stood 
a dwelling, now-a-days styled a cotr 
tage, — but how unlike the simple ope 
of his morning friends, or the crazy 
hut of the school-mistress. The 

c 2 
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fiWnlng white of its stone-dashed walls 
wQA agreeably relieved by the shade of 
several stately elms ; labernums, bleiid-* 
ing their drooping branches, formed 
an arched entrance to the house, 
which was still further sheltered by a 
greep viranda, that extended from 
one extremity to the other; a verdant 
lawn descended with a gentle slope to 
the, garden : this last was adorned 
with all that elegance could suggest, 
or wealth procure. 

Our amazed traveller knew not how 
to decide, how tp choose, where 
every thing seemed perfect ; his eye 
wahdered over the luxuriant scene 
without the power of fixing, till, per* 
ceiving several of his kind basking in 
the blroad bosom of the sunflower, he 
Joined the party, desirous of fornung 
an acquaintance, and also of profiting 
by their superior judgment. 

He felt some degree of embarrass* 
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ment ubep listening to the couversa^ 
tion of these gay flutterers, who were 
natives of the delicious spot, and, 
consequently, well acquainted with all 
its productions. 

His confusion was quickly discerned, 
and^ perhaps, iBigbt have exposed 
him to ridicule, had not the beauty 
of his form, and the glowiqg tints oi 
his spotted wings, announced hi$ 
descent: that he was of the peacock V 
eye species, could not be denied, 
however rustic his manners ; iior could 
some of the group forbear shewing 
certain traits of envy, highly gratifying 
to his vanity, and renovating, tp his 
drooping courage. 

The instruction h0 bad meant to 
seek now appet^i^d derogatory: he 
determined to conceal his ignorance 
as much as possible, and, by follow- 
ing the example of others, to acquire 
idshionable^ if not useful, knowledge* 

C 3 
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It was now, for the first time, he 
heard condemned, as vulgar, tho^^ 
flowers on which it had been his ut« 
most wishes to feed; the bare Men- 
tion of clover excited disgust in more 
than one, while a slight commenda- 
tion bestowed on the simple vioier, 
by an old butterfly, of the skull tribe, 
caused a general laugh at the speaker's 
expence. Trutlrobliges us to confess 
that such sentiments were perfectly in 
unison with his own, but the fear of 
ridicule checked his avowing as much, 
and he readily entered into the false 
opinion of his companions : thus, 
even an insect shrank from sincerity, 
because he preferred the approbation 
of the weak and vain. 

In the course of a few minutes, be 
became tolerably sociable with two or 
three, in whose company he per- 
formed a tour nearly round the gar- 
den, never failinc; to extol those sweets 
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he focsnci were considered as luxuries, 
yet secretly preferring the cottage jas - 
mine to many of them. 

At sight af a delicate female the 
whole party were in motion, nor was 
our beau backward in the pursuit 
Kever had he beheld so much loveli- 
ness; her spotless and transparent 
ia'ing9 rivalled the snovr in vt hiteness ; 
the easy graceful itisss of her fiight 
added to her beauty. Our novice was 
quickly enamoured. Her modesty 
seemed uDconscioiis of) the power of 
her charms ; and, while she flew from x 
flower to fl-ower, he imagined it was to 
avoid her followers. In this, how^ 
ever, he was deceived ; these frequent 
rests were made but to lead them on; 
nor did she fix till assured they were 
near enough to discern the action., 
A moss rose-tree was her choice; the 
colour of which, contrasted with her 
iMii'h exquisite white, dazzled the be- 
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holders. At length, be descended ; 
hilt ventured not to approach the fair 
nearer than three branches' distance. 

His temerity was not checked^ 
though he had soon the satisfaction 
of seeing his companions dismissed 
with disdain. Upon this he advanced, 
and was received with complacency, 
and invited to the same nower on 
iDvhich she sported. Thus honoured, 
thus distinguished, he forgot all past 
perils; nay, he looked forward with 
A feeling of certainty to spending bia 
life with the gentle partner of bis love; 
—the rose-tree their home. But, 
alas ! his vanity exceeded his know- 
ledge of the world. 

At the very moment when his Rowing 
imagination was picturing such scenes 
of bliss, a gaudy rival approached, 
whose large and glaring yellow wings 
caught the keen eye of her ladyship. 
A lew circuits round the bush com- 
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pletcd the conquest ; bis boldneas 
increasc^d, and be alighted upon the 
very same stem, tp the great indig- 
nation of Our enraged hero, \\!ho 
was preparing to repulse the intrusion, 
\f ben^ . in the twinkling of an eye, the 
fop atid fair coquette took wing and 
fled together. Surprise and mortifi-' 
cation prevented a pursuit on his part, 
while he secretly avowed never more 
to attach himself to the white-winged 
species. 

Shame forbade his returning to the 
sun-flower haunt, where he naturally 
expected to encounter the banter of 
his late associates. ^ On quitting the 
scene of degradation, he found him* 
self directly opposite the house he had 
admired at a distance: one. of the 
rooms opened with glass doors, on 
the lawn ; curiosity induced him to 
enter, — and well was he repaid for 
his trouble ; the highly-tinished furni^ 
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tare, large mirrors, stands of Bowers, 
^bes with gold fish. Sec over- 
whelmed him with their splendour: 
n^r was this all ; fpom the frame of 
a Superb chimney-glass^ he first be* 
held his own personal charms, aad, 
if before he possessed the vanity as* 
cribed to his species, trebly was it 
increased by the unexpected disGO* 
veiy c again and again he expanded 
his exquisite wings, and, flying from 
one end of the mirror to the other, 
ceased not to admire the superior 
beauty with which Nature haddistin- 
guisliad him from the vulgar of his 
kind. 

This frivolous employment was in- 
terrupted by the entrance of two boys 
and a girl, who, rushing suddenly 
iinto the room, seated themselves at 
a table, over which ivas dispelled 
books, maps, and other symbols of 
instruction. 
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^6 dress and appearance of tlie^ 
children, so different from those he 
had ever seen, bespoke them* of a 
higher rank in \ifp ; and, as external 
show was just then high in bis estima- 
tfon, he could apprdiend no danger 
from such pretty and well-dressed 
individuals ; nor deemed it necessary 
to change his situation farther than by 
retiring to a basket of migmonette, 
that^ with other flowers, decorated a 
green stand, before tlie fire*place» 

In a short time, the youngest of 
the boys (apparently six years of 
age, ) crept softly from his seat, and, 
advancing towards the window, closed 
it in a moment ; then, clapping his 
hands in triumph^ exclaimed — ^^sO; 
so, I have you at last, Mr. Butterfly \ 
and, with one sweep of his hand, he 
secured the unsuspecting flutteref. 
**See, Mary, (said he,) this is the 
very, butterfly that gave u» sudi a 
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chase this morning. No, it is not,*' 
he continued, (opening his bandi and 
viewing the nearly senseless insect^ 
extended in the palm of it ;) ^' no, it 
is one a thousand times prettier ; look, 
Arthur, did you ever see any thing so 
beautiful?" 

** Beautiful, indeed !" replied Ar- 
thur; ^'but your rough usage has 
nearly stifled the poor fly." , 

"Stifled!" returned he, "why 
you don't mean to say that a butterfly 
can feel pain like us.'' 

"I certainly do mean to say so, Bob; 
and I am not a little surprised to bear 
you make so foolish a remark," 

. *^ Cruel, as well as foolish, I think, " 
observed their lister ; *\I know I 
should be very sorry to squeeze ai^ 
harmless insect in that way ; for one 
roust be silly indeed not to know that 
a little, worm c$in feel pain as well a^ 
men and women," 
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' "Well, then, I did not know it/' 
said Kobert; '*so there is some ex- 
cuse for my fault: but pray, Miss 
Wiseacre, if you were so clever, why 
did you join me to** day, when I was 
tr'ying to catch one ?" 

*' Because, sir, I wished to give it 
my uncle Harvey, to put in liis pretty 
glass xase ; — :not to hurt it, I assure 
you, sh-." 

. ** Yet, Mary, (interrupted Arthur, ) 

the butterfly would have fared worse 

with you than with Bob ; for, when 

my uncle had received it, he would 

have killed it immediately. Did you 

jiot observe, when shewing us his 

collection, the insects were all dead/' 

'' Yes, certainly I did, brother, 

but tbea I thought he kept them all 

carefully, and fed them until they 

grew old and died. After that,^ you 

know, there could be no cruelly 

in shutting them up in a box." 

D 
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"Feed them till they dief'^^fe^ 
{)eated Arthur ; '*no, no^ child, thdt 
would, never, suit his purpose; he 
kills them while their beauty is ia its 
prime, and before age or accident 
should lessen it. " 

"How very very cruel ! '' returned 
Mary, sbuddering ; "I think I sbaU 
never again look at his glass-case with 
pleasure." 

During this conversalion, die near- 
ly exhausted insect lay panting npoa 
the table, where Robert had dropped 
it> when censured by his sister. He 
evidently desired to retain it, but 
Arthur coDE^bated hia inclination, and^ 
at length, gently raising it by thfe 
wing^ carried it to the window, and 
placed it on the frame near the 
grounds 

1 he .sun and air quickly restored 
animation ; and, while the young 
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scholars pursued their studies, it once 
more took wiog. 

Flying leisurely down the slope, its 
fickle nature was attracted by the 
scent and glowitig tints of a rose, 
whose spreading bush skirted the 
lawn. Scarcely was the discovery 
made, ere a gentleman approached, 
and, taking a penknife from his poc- 
kety separated the identical flower from 
t^e parent stem. Many roses yet 
adomcid the bush, but our epicure 
butterfly coveted that one. 

Casting a lotiging. eye towairds the 
stolen treasure, he. suddenly deter-^ 
mined to pursue the owner, in the 
hope of snatching a taste of its sweets. 
His ardour was a little checked, on 
finding the gendeman enter the room 
he had just quitted, and he hovered 
a few minutes near the window. But 
bis fears entirely vanished when per^^ 
(reiving the blushing flower deposited 

. P2* 
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ill a china jar, with a variety of others, 
equally beautiful. Again he ventured 
into the apartments, and flew boldly 
to the tempting spot. He accom- 
plished his wish in safety; for the 
childreo were too busily occupied 
with their lessons, to spare him a 
portion of their notice. 
^ Had our butterfly possessed mticb 
intellect, he had now ample opportu- 
nity for improvement : Mary and her 
brothers were clever children, and, 
by perseverance and attention, weli 
repaid their father for his kindness in 
instructing them. But idleness in 
butterflies is excusable, and cannot 
injure the human species. On the 
contrary, in children it is a fault of 
the greatest magnitude, leading to 
the most distressing consequences, 
and a constant source of anxiety to 
those who have the misfortune to be 
connected with them. 
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Our rover, . though he did justice to 
the good conduct of the interesting 
trio, felt no inclination to profit by 
their example; and continued feasting 
until the children concluded theiv 
morning studies. He heard the father 
praise their diliorence, and witnessed 
the blush of pleasure such praise 
created. 

'* Pray, papa,'' asked Robert, " can 
you tell me why Charles Maynard, 
who is not as old as my brother, 
should know every thing as well as his 
master?'* 

^^ I did not understand he was so 
very clever ;" returned the gentleman, 
smiling. 

*? C/lever, papa ! why he gets 
through a dozen lessons in half an 
hour s he has such a way of going 
from one thing to another, without 
trouble;- and reads, writes, draws 
maps, and translates French fables, 

B 3 
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tvhiist we should be studying our geo 
graphy only." 

*' That Id doing a great deal, Ro- 
bert, but learning little ; if he thus 
hurry over ali, he cannot pay proper 
attention to any, and, of course, is 
Ifttle the wiser for being taught. His 
studies are like the pursuits of a but*» 
terfly, — sipping at every flower with- 
out deriving real benefit from one.'^ 

** You speak lightly of butterflies,- 
papa; yet bees do the very same; 
and I have heard you praise their in- 
dustry." 

'* And deservedly so, my dear ; the 
bee sips not from a love of change 
only, nor does she cull the sweets for 
herself alone; her employment is the 
source of advantage to others. /Vr- 
thur has lately been reading an in- 
teresting account of this industrious 
insect, and can give you some useful 
information on the subject/' 
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**Yes, do, dear Arthur,"^ added 
Mary; "for I think their history 
c|uite a curiosity.'* 

Arthur readily assented, and^ gave 
the following account of them : — 

*' It is generally understood that 
i:>ees are subject to laws and govera^' 
ment. There is, in every hive, a 
<;ertain bee, of larger growth than the 
rest, who is evidently considered ihe 
^superior by the community. 

'^Naturalists are of opinion that this 

rhead or monarch is a female, and 

another of. all the hive. Those we 

call drones (which are larger, rand of 

a darker colour than the common 

•bee,) are males : they number from 

four to five hundred in a hive. It is 

said, the queen has her apartment in 

the upper part of the hive. She selr 

dom appears in; public; but, when 

.seen, is attended by several large bees 

.(probably the drones), who. follow 
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her with respect, or form a circle 
rouod her, fluttering their wiogs, as 
if rejoiced by her presence. She is 
their chief concern in cases of danger ; 
and, if deprived of her, by any mis-^ 
fortune, they neglect all business and 
either fly away at random, or languish 
and die. 

'^ The hive is a busy and curious 
scene ; business is carried on with the 
greatest diligence, and complete una*- 
uimity prevails throughout the whole 
community ; they sympathize when ia 
danger, and fight for each other with 
the utmost couragp and resolution. 

'^ The interest of the one is that of 
the whole ; their store, the produce 
of the industrious, is alike shared Uy 
all; When alone, and distant from 
their companions, they are patient of 
affront; but, when within reach of 
assistance, will not be disturbed in 
their labours, without resenting the 
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insult Amid plenty, they are frugal 
and abstemious; among themselves, 
strictly honest; but apt to plunder 
their neighbours^ M^hen opportunity 
offers. This often produces wars and 
tumults betwixt one hive and another. 
They never suffer any thing offensive 
to remain in the bive^ uniting all their 
strength to remove the disagreeable 
object. 

",With a prudence. not inferior 1 3 
human foresight, they provide in gum- 
mier for the necessities of winter. 
They give no encouragement to idle* 
ne3s ; but, as Spring advances, and 
the young bees are able to provide 
for themsdves, the old ones. send out 
a colony, or swarm of them, to shift 
for themselves^, and find another ha- 
bitatiop. 

. ^' In building their combs, theysepa* 
rate into four bands; the first of 
which traverse the fields, to collect 
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materials for the structure, which 
chiefly consists of the fine dust they 
gather from flowers ; and wbieb, 
mixed with a certain^luey substanc^^ 
is made into wax. "Hie second divi-^ 
sion work upon these materials, and 
form them into a rough sketch of the 
size and partitions of the cells, which 
are built hexagonal with the nicest 
mathematical exactness." 

^^I suppose (observed Mary, to 
her little brother,) you know that 
hexagonal signifies six sides." 

Arthur continued :-r-" The thitd 
band examine and adjust the angles; 
remove the superfluous wax ; and, m 
short, complete the work* The fourth 
class attend as labourers, during the 
whole process ; and such is their dili- 
gence, that the hive is fitted with 
combs in a fortnight. Thus you see, 
IjLobert, bees are far more valuable 
than hutterf)ies> end well deserve t^e 
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ptsS^ses their industry so generally 
creates. I will take you some morn- 
ing .to see a glass liive, which, 1 am 
assured, would much entertahi you." 
When Arthur had finished his little 
history -of this industrious insect, his 
brother returned him thanks, observ- 
ing, ^^ he should never like butterflies 
so well as bees, although they looked 
1^ much handsomer. " I 

•* You are right, my dear, (returned 
his father;) for there is no compari-* 
«on in the wortli of the two. I trust, 
also, that you will imitate your new 
favorite in your endeavours to be use- 
ful, and pursue your duties with the 
same activity.*' 

At this moment, Mary's eye fixed 
on our now-hupble butterfly, who, in* 
i^ensibly led to listen to the foregoing 
conversation, felt truly abashed in 
ieaming the general opinion of his 
inutility, and the superior qualities 
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attached to the bee ; ah insect he had 
ever held iq conteiklpt. x 

" See, papa, (said Mary;) there is 
one of the idlers you mention !" 

" Yes, Mary, and a very handsome 
one af its kind ; but, as he can only 
please the eye, and we are not cruel 
enou^ to seek his life, for the gratifi* 
cation of looking at his fine colours, 
vre care not how soon he goei : he is 
Mrelcofne to our ;0owers, but not our 
attention. ^' 

Our hero certainly experienced no 
desire to remain where he was so lit- 
tle valued : he instantly spread his 
wings, and again explored the garden. 
Here, every thing offered pleasure ; 
but, offended by his kte reception, he 
.deigned not to continue near his tra* 
ducers ; but, passing over the wall, 
opposite to where he first entered, 
found himself on the high road* Wild* 
tlowers alon.e presented themselves to 
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his view ; but these were sufficient ; — ., 
he was not very liungry,:and his.lastj 
excursion had lessened im love of va-j 
rtety : be began to wish hiDJself in the 
garden where he first drew breath,» 
and, had he known the way, would, 
Assuredly have sought his native jcs-. 
iSaraine. Several children passed biox 
on the road, but no Phebe »or. Ned 
yere . of the number ; and he was! 
now sufficiently acquainted with, the 
dispositions of children, not to feel 
tenacious of trusting himself within, 
their reach. '* If they cannot mak^ 
any good use of me, (thought he, ) 
I will not become the sport of their 
cruelty ; my vanity shall not mislead 
me this time." 

This idea had scarcely subsided^ 
when, as he wai? resting on the blos- 
som of a hedge convolvulus, he was 
suddenly seized by the rough large 
hand of a countryman^, who had been 
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for some tim^ watching his orial inor«H 
oQ^ntSy and exclaimed, on catching 
hi$ |)rize, — '* So, so, I have you at 
la^t, mister fine-wings ; my little ones 
will thank me for this« I know/* The 
trembling prisoner heard hin in dis- 
may ; for, he naturally guessed, the 
parent who could take such a present 
to his child, woul^l think little of the 
manner in which it was treated. Un- 
pleasant was his situatioUi bot still 
inore so the anticipation of future : 
half stifled in the closed band of the 
unfeeling ploughman, he struggled 
in vain to get free ; every attempt 
but added to the rigour of his con«^ 
finement, until, at length, death, in 
any other shape, seemed, pceferieible* 
. The ioud buz of children announ^d 
their journey's end ; two girls iind i^ 
boy ran to meet their faiher, enquirifig 
. what he held so carefully concealed 
from them. They were bid to guess^i 
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mod Aid so mftny times, unsuceest^ 
fo^« The eldest giri, hoirenrr, catcb^ 
ing a glance of its mngSi vociftrated 
the tiratli, and received the trtmbling 
tictim as a reward for her iagenuityi 
FoBowedby tbn other «vw, she Feturn* 
ed to the house, and began rudely 10 
iesBmine its various beauties ; she was 
« selfish child, and in her ende^avouni 
t6 keep alt the sight ^to herself, nar*- 
irowly preserved its life ; as her imp^ 
Metit brother r$n (vom side u> ude, 
f)ow aittd then snatchii^ at tbe poor 
flatterer, while Nelly as eagerly drew 
her band aw&yi to prevent his seeing 
it The youngest child now craved 
her ri^ to see the beautiful butterfly 
** daddy brought home ;" and, oq 
being refused, set up a violent scream, 
which soon drew the atteptioo of her 
notheTi whose pet she was ; and miss 
Nelly was bbl^d to display tier prisre, 
to please th^ baby ; who, pot content 
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tfHh viewing, would touch and ptaj 
Ajfith it in a way so rough, that more 
Jthan once it was in, conger of bqing 
<}e0)oU8ted : the Jboy took .his share 
pf tormenting, and, jn order toi.teaze 
Nelly, ut^ed the little one to put! off 
its wings. > -^ 

e .This qrueldeed had assuredly beeii 
performed, had not the mother perr 
suaded thdm it would be better ,to 
keep th^ iH*etty creature under ^gla^s^ 
,wheh they.mi^t look.atit every^daj^ 
without the iear of its flying .away^ 
This bright idea was readily embraced^ 
and the hero of our story once moro 
escaped destruction. 

Wfi regret to say, humanity had 
ilittle share in the mother's decision ; 
her children were froward, spoilt pi&ts, 
alive ,tQ their own gratification, only, j 
and she, who should have curbf^d thejr 
every, wish of doing wrong, was often 
.obliged to i^ubmit to their sallies gf 
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passioii, for the sake of what sl» 
termed ^^ peace and quietness. " Ua- 
fortiinate children ! thus fatally in* 
du^d, at the expense of future bap* 
piness! 

A broken wine-glass was placed 
over the oijgect of disfiute, who 
scarcely enjoyed the unexpected re- 
prieve, while the cross, petulant 
countenances of his young persecutors 
assailed him in every direction, as he 
gjlanced at them from his transparent 
prison. With the pQwer of tprment* 
hi^ ceased their curiosity ; and) al-> 
thougt^ they werc| delighted to quarrel 
with one another, as tot the right af 
puUine their prisoner to piecesi they 
cared little to loipJ^ at tbe satQ^ thing 
over and oyer ^iflain, witbput touchr^ 
ing it 

At this criticd junctc^re, pu9s caught 
a mouse in the bam; at news of 
\irhicb, one and all ran to the sqene of 

ft 5 
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dction, leaving our butterfly at leisure, 
ta'reflect on the horrors of his sitoa*- 
tioii. - 

' All past perils appeared • triflings 
when compared to the present : u\ 
the school of the good dame, he had 
found more than- one protector ;. in 
the beautiful parlour at the cottage, 
be had experienced much humanity ; 
little 'Robert's rough usage had not 
proceeded from want of feeling ; and 
scv;erely did he censure himself for. 
suffering ditSappointed vanity to lead 
him from safety and plenty. Happily 
for the jbee, (sighed he, ) her beau ty doe& 
not attract the fickle notice of child-* 
hood ; her sting is a sufficient punishn 
ment for the bold trespa^r upon heis. 
freedom ; her labours are attended 
with little danger, and are usually 
browned with success ; my toils are 
the sport of fancy and cruelty, and^. 
Sbbonld I escape the ever threatening 
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evils, tend to no real good in the end ( 
would I were a i^ee, an ant, or any 
insect worth preserving. *' 

Thus meditated our hero in distress ; 
the lesson but too well applies to many 
of .our own species, who, depending 
upon outward attraction, never lake 
into consideration the uselessness of 
beauty, until convinced,, by the neglect 
of the wise and good, that personal 
charms alone can never gain esteem 
or. respect. Gladly would the hum^ 
bled beauty in question have exchanged 
forms with the heavy droning be^e 
or insigoificant moth, for whose flio^sy 
wings he would readily have bartered 
^is own shining spotted ones. 

A shout from, the children created 
new terror; and^ quickly a huge black 
cai; rushed into the room, pursued by 
ihf^tfkf all eager to possess the dead 
mouse he-squeesed bet^veen his Jaws, 
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If (g tan from corner to comer, e^sdled 
with bells, sticks/ md whatever caine 
in the way of his pursuers ; till, witb 
a sudden spring, he leaped upon the 
leible, where our butterfly was placed^ 
and, darting out of the window, over^ 
set the wine-^ass, and freed bis ooi&« 
pinion in distress. The mischief was 
quickly descried by Nelly, who shriek* 
ing out, " Oh ! my butterfly, my but^ 
terfly !" mounted the table to prevent 
its flight; but, notwithstanding her 
fictivity, the object of it was yet moro 
nimble^ and, vaulting over her 0Dt« 
stretched hands, passed the casement 
fl^in, to breathe tjiie air of freedoofti^ 
On i]|ie thatched roof he took rest; 
1(00 % reni|oyed from danger to dread 
purs^it ; ai^ listened^ with allowable 
pleasure, tq the bewailtngs of his late 
unfeeling mistress, who ^versed the 
garden i^ound and round in seMch of 
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her captive^ tbreatf nu^ tbe cH with 
her utpiost; ^vengeance for letting it 

Puss had fled ,ft3 high as one. pair (^ 
stairs into a large walnut-tree^ rer 
jgardl^ss of Nelly's commands tp cpine 
down ^d be beaten ; and, while she 
enjoyed her meal, buteocreaaed tb^ 
rag^ of the little tyrant^ Her brQthejr. 
now ajppcared with a bat full of 
stones, with, which he propose^ pelt- 
ing the cati until they for9ed her 
froQi her n^w abode. Nelly/ pl^asefl 
with the proposal,, join^ in the cruel 
^ attempt, but sooq hs^d reaspn tp re- 
pent her qialice; for John, selecting 
a large flinty stone, threw it with all 
, his force, it struck one of tlie lower 
branches, and fell with violence oti 
. his sister's head. The blow \yas iq- 
deed severe, but the action merited 
the punishment; aqd, as the poor 
|[)g|terfly viewed her bleeding and 1§4 
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mkf ttife kouse, he txpettenotd btrt 
trifling pity fo^ ber» and still le$8 Ibr 
faer brirtber^ who received from hik 
fitther a cocdpiete tbra^in^ for the 
ffiiscbief he bad caused. 

It may be supposed the presenl 
•eene possessed mo attracdoo tor m* 
diice the persecuted insect to remam 
in its Yidnity ; cm the contrary, every 
object excited terror ; and, weak as he 
felt after so much Hi-treatment, to 
exerted himself to the ntmo^ to 1^ 
from all he had so lately witnessecL 
His progress was slow, but ^veiy 
iniovement of his wings gave him new 
strength, and the hateful habitatioa 
was soon out of sight 

After various (^terminations as t» 
the road he should take, he suddetdy 
lighted on some green paUng, en< 
closing a small, but neatly arrai 
« gBcrden. The appearance of the pia<^ 
ifas promising; but^ upon mspection^ 
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the prodfsee ifrafs rather useful thiih 
lii&uriotts. Ail was quiet, however ; 
pncii a meal umnolefttedy he now con^ 
ndercd a treat : a sweet-f^a was, his 
choicei but aot bis alone, — ^for, at the^ 
moment he fixed on its blusbitig bios- 
somS) A huge' bee came bumming 
round the q;>ot, and shortly took up 
her qiu^tlers on the very same stem. 

The high character \m6 had so re^ 
cently heard of her, added to her 
ihrmidaUe sting, made him feel rafter 
sby of her acquaintance, and he 
quickly retreated to a nei^bouring 
carnation, at tte same time watching 
ti:ie progress of the intruder's pur- 
suits* A feeling strongly resembling 
envy, per^wted his breast, as he re- 
:fiMted on the ut^y of hex employ^ 
ment ; and he sincerely regretted that 
tiequal power was not given to his 
species. A cuctimber glass at this 
moment raised his droopii^ phde, by 
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Veflecthig his handsome fortn^ but hi^' 
vanity was certainly not so keen as 
in tha morning; and, after a short 
inspection of his beauty, he sought 
other objects. A* house, nearly con- 
cealed by lofty trees, next drew hir 
attention ; and, although it was "far 
froui bis intention to enter the dwell- 
ing of man, he was led towards it by: 
the soothinsj voice of childhood,-^— ^ 
tones so niildy that he could hot be-> 
lieve danger existed within sound of 
it. In a bed-room, (whose half-closed 
shutters admitted a partial light;) he 
discovered the fair speaker, ah in- 
teresting little 45irl, who, leaning over 
tlie pillow of a sick brother, endea- 
voured to amu^ and cobsole him; 
her kindness seemed to rousb the: 
young invalid, who repeatedly, though: 
in a languid voice, declared his Susans 
was the best nurse in the world. < 

/* I am glad you think so, my dear 
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Charles, (said Susan;) beemlkse.iri^ 
my wish to please you ; altid I. well re«: 
meihber how good you. were to me 
when I had the measles.'* 

Here Susan kissed his pale cheek, 
and dropped the tear of. recollection. 
Charles too . seemed affected, and* 
returned her caresises with equal 
warmth. 

. ^- Will jou read tome, Susan?" 
(asked he.; 

"Willingly, my dear brother; hut 
first let me give yoii the medicine 
Jane left in. my care." 

Charles shook his head ini disap- 
probation, and confessed he did not 
like taking physic. ' . 

** Nor do I,- (returned Susan;) 
but, however disagreeable it may be, 
I think pain is a great deal worse ; 
and, when we know a little xA this 
bad tasting stuff will cqre us, it; 
would surely be folly to suffer illness, 



la 



imtlu^ thm taJod wliAt 19 iMce«»s7;to 

pceveat it." 

Charle3 waji sileat ;— 4kDd hb kind 
nucse atose to prepare the dreaded 
dose. 

When she approached the bed-fiide^ 
with the glass of medicioe an her 
hanfly he shrank bacL Stisaa looked 
Hlisappointed. 

^' What 9haU I s^y to mamma when 
she returns ? she supposes I am filling 
her place, and tending you as she 
would do if at home. I never sair 
you refuse physicwhen she oSbred it; 
and I hoped you loved me too well 
to do so when I became }x)^r nurse : 
but, perhaps, I do not understand 
how to make you happy, or^ve you 
what is proper, as 1 flattered my9elf 
I did. TeU me, dear Cb$trles, wlmt 
I haM doi^ that doe^ 9ot please 
you/* 

*' OB ! yau never do wrong, Sus^ ; 
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H h ntil Witt ton I ma dteplMMd; 
im\j, 8S 1 8iitd befin^ I ^nitot bear 

^' Then yda will ndt tttke it, bf^ 
th«r; shall I do 60, in your umAV* ' 
(Chftries 6iitflfed.) "Why, ybtt 
«km't want it ; ybo are vei^ Well, you 
know, and I, date say it would do you 
more hacn^ than gdod. 

"Perhaps so; but lio matter,* 
you will not get Well, and may 
me to be ill, to keep you company. 

" No, that T am sure J do not, 
(return^ he ;) I would sooner be iU 
a hundred times, than your head 
should ache once ; so, come, mistress 
iiurse, bring your nasty physic, and 
let me swallow it quietly. '' 

Susan was not long in performing 
this part of her duty ; and, although 
Charles still inserted it was very dis^ 
j^reeable stuff, he emptied lliet^ass 
in a minute* His thoughtful nur&e 
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i^ ^' liJtot> Qf .sugar ftt haiMfe and 
i^on na.ad€ him stniyi^ly cpaf^^s %h^ 
task he had performed wa3 triflii^ 
jcoifipfired to a,Qlicipf(,tiQa. 

Susan now settled his pillowr, ,an^ 
smoothed the .b^d- clothes. to his ss^tis- 
/action ; and, then going to a book- 
shelf, selected a volume, such as she 
guessed would please him; and, sea,ting 
herself by the bed-side^ compienced 
Jij[i^^ foUpwing. story : ^ , , ; 



THE PATCHED COAT. . 

4 • * • 

It was Sunday, the bells of the 
village church rang their usufil pf^ 
for morning Prayer* YoUqg and pjd 
heard the summons, aqd, . dresjsed in 
tbeir neatest array, hasteqed to join 
in thanksgiving and s^upphc^tion. 

The appear§nc€f of the yillagf^rs 
was< mare than . commonly striking. 
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iov tiie fyiy tras Easter Sunday^ and 
the youthful itihabtteqts mnerally put 
on some new garb on th^ day. The 
ind»8trioiiB pan^t oftei^ gacrifioed 
Mlf-comfort to proptife an article of 
dresft for their ofl^pring. It was not 
fk desire for finery, but a proper re«- 
gard to decency, respect, and gratis- 
tttde for the Uesstnjg this day ]^ad 
procured. 

One family hud erer been mmark^ 
nWe for the neatness of their clothing, 
and^ until this year, considertxl an 
exMnple to the rest of tiae vill,age», 
not only in outward appearance, but 
for general good conduct fiut^ alas } 
adversity had changed their pirospects, 
and ^ir dress likewise. . 

The father, an industrious fanner, 
by a iieries of misfortunes, had been 
oUiged to quit his farm, and submit 
to Uife daily fatigues of a labourer. 
His wife^ equally deserving, and oocc 
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the active partner of bis exertions^' 
lost her life ia attending t!ivo children 
m a dangerous f<^yer» frpm which they 
recovered, tjiough she fell a sacrifice* 
One short year deprived him of these 
jcomfortSi and reduced him from x:om* 
par atjve a^uence .to poye^rty : but ii(s^ 
M'as a gopd and religio.us i))an; bore 
i^is sorrows with fortitud(^, and . en* 
deavoured to make his children do 
^e samCi, liis greatest trouble arose 
from the infirmity of a little gj^fl^ 
about eight years ^ of age, born .d^af 
^nd dumb: her affiictiop endeared 
her to the whole family, and bcr 
ig^ntle disposition well repaid their 
.care ^* but her favourite brother, two 
years ol3er than herself, was her 
.princijpal companion and helpmate. 

Joe possessed one of th^ best 
hearts in the world; his disposition 
was cheerful, and conciliating^ the 
icause of i;4ea^ar^ to othei^^ and never 
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so'Ba'pjpy as when so employed. Hid 
sister Fanoy was his idol;, be wa0 
ever inventing sometiiing . to amuse 
ber^ taking her plearanc waliis, or 
culling tfie best flowers, nuts, or ripest 
Uackbenies, for his pet^ His ei^er- 
tions were always crowned with suc-^ 
cesa; for Fanny was pleased, with all 
be did, and the time he spent at 
school seemed the most irksome ot 
Her life ; while his presence instantly 
created the smile of ddtght, and slie 
:would throw her arms round .his neck^ 
©nd weep with joy on his return. 
' Poor Joe's coat was. not so kstic^ 
. bs his spirits and good temper;^ his 
sister Martha had itfended it over 
tfnxJ over again; aind, at length, in 
dieliance of her own wish, and Joe's 
entreaties for Ibe contrary, bad been , 
0bttged.to patch it with another 

icoiour. 

: *' 1 don*t see people. wear blite 
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^oats, with brown patches/' said Toe, 
€xaniinii\g his skster's n^rorkinaaship. 

*^ Nor I, brother ; but anj arionr 
it better than a hde : I am sure you 
would not like to go in rags/' 

'^ No, certainly, (replied be ;) bnt 
to*iBorrow is Easter Sunday, and 
every one will have a new coat, wliBe 
I wear an old one of diierent co« 

lOQCB." 

'*Triie, Joe, bat then every^^body 
is not so poor as we ; in better days 
is'e did not need sudi contrivahces ; 
when fiitlter had the power, he always 
gave his children the best he was able 
to earn: hte misfortunes are not of 
his ovm seeking ;; and, while we see 
Mm wear an old jacket, Uke his {Mre* 
sent one, I think the iMst we can do 
is to be content with our own.'' 

'' Oh ! I know father can't help it^ 
(said Joe ;) and I would not say a 
vfbrd to vex hipr, ^r twenty shillings ; 
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Jbul I doivish^ Martha, that'my coal 
chadi lasted^ whole until* after to^mor- 

^row*" - ■ 

. . Martha smilingly added, " Ay, and 
^uDtil this time next year, for all otdr 
,fiake3." 

Jpe smiled too, owned it W|is silly 

to mind, a patched coat, and went 
cDvhislling away, to pick ^wslip3 for 
;little Fanny, 

"I think j(said Joe, on Easter Siia- 
.day,) -that I will go? to church by the 
.I'oadtway, the. distance is mucix the 

same." . ' , . 

*^Not much difference, I. believe, 
^ (answered bis fath^ ;) but metbinks, 
: boy, . the- fields wopld be more plea- 
. saut; and, .beside, you would join 

many of your companions by going 
. the Utter w^y. ". 

^'I don't much care for c^>iBpaay, 
* to*-day," observed Joe, looking at 
. tjse. brown patch on his clboyir. 
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'* Why «iot td-day» my dear ? ( 
turned his fether, noticing bis sq 
glance ;) I don't see why that patdi 
'i^qld lower you in the eyes of yoiff 
.playfellows ; they all know I gave yon 
a better when I had the power : gg^ 
boy, :gd to i^urch the old way^ - the 
jfields will look just as green as ever; 
and^ be assured^ your prayers wiU be 
acceptable in an old coat as- well as « 
aew otie. I never knew dress inake 
,the heart better or itiend the tein|m*: 
so the conscience be whQte< no matter 
hQw many holes in the garb/' 

_ Poor Joe felt ashf^med, not of hb 
coat, blj^: of hims^; he tried to spe^ 
hjs feeling, but tears mevented him ; 
kissing his father |iasti|y, he si^te^ed 
up the Prayer-book, |^n tbr0uj^ the 
^rden, and was pvei; 0e first stile in 
hve mhvutes* 

'* Howdoydu do, Joe? (exclaimed 
two boyS) in a breath fire ^ou^im^ 
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gaifig to dittrcTi) and tlm Caster Sut!« 

- ** Yes, to be sure I am/' answered 
he^ a lirtfe confused* 

His }foang eonipanians exdiang^d 
hmks, and imniediately fixed their 
eyes on the brown patch. 

** What do you think of my coat ? 
^asked ibe elder one ;) and my hat 
mad waistcoat ?" added the younger^ 

^^ They are very good, very pretty,**' 
rallied Joe. 

■ ♦* Don't you wish you had such ?** 
enquired ^ last spealcen 

** No — y yes, (answered he;) be- 
cause^ then fatter would be better in 
Ae world than he is now ; otherwise, 
I doa*t care much for new coats/' 

^^ Then, you are not ashamed of 
that patch on your elbow ?'' 

** Ashamed ! why should I b^ 
ashamed ? It is no crime to wear an 
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t^ coat : as fkther says, new <:16th^* 
neither make u8 better nor wiser. '' 

^^ But you look so shabby, Joe 7 I 
am sure I should blush to go to* 
ohurch in such a coat^as th^t; I dare 
say every one will stare at. you: ypu' 
will be the only boy who has not new 
dothes." ■.''"' 

*^ I cannothelp tb^t, (replied Jot ;) 
t hope I shall npt be the greatest- 
dunce or the worst- tempered." 

'^' No Ifear of that, (cried a good<^; 
natured, rosy, girl, tapping him upoa 
the shoulder:) what makes 9NbU loQ^* 
so serious, Joe ?" 

^^It is enough to make him, look ^ 
serious, (said James Evans, the eldeat 
boy ;) here, he is going to^cburcli oa 
Easter Sunday in that old patched 
Qoat, and we, and everyrbody ek^ « 
b^ve nice new, ones." 

'* Well, and will your nipe new- 
cpaf give you nice new ways of saying 



el 



your . lesdons torinorrbw ? Joe iie^i 
i^ot mind his WoMcn patch, while; he 
can read better thaaajl the boys in 
the village : I would sooner wear, his 
oU coat, to-fday, than your cr^ng 
laces to-morrow, when you go ♦to 
school, (as you 'always do,) without 
learning three words of your task. '\ 

James muttered something about 
being as clever as Joe^ and that Han* 
nah bad no business wjth his lessons ;\ 
but^ perceiving, the. arch girl was half- 
inclined to laqgh at him; and well 
knowing how much Joe was his supe- 
rior in learning, he slunk behind with, 
his brother, and left his companions 
to proceed alone. 

Joe felt^ relieved by their absence ; 
and, although grateful for Hannah's 
interference, could not help watching,* 
to discover if she noticed the. browft 
patch. ' Hannah, however, was a girl 
gf too much discernment to iHue 

G ' 
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t»Mt4e for tKei^ dress; aiid, its she 
Was wdl acquainted with Joe's good 
qu^tties, never diought of the ccdour 
of bis coat 

At the diurch-door they pdrted; 
Jee took his usual seat near the 
clerk's desk ; and, notwithstanding he 
saw many ^es fixed upon his browu 
{tatch, that should have been directed 
to their books, he never blushed but 
once, and that was when a gentleman 
in the best pew, looked eameslty tt 
him, and appeared to examine him 
fytan head to foot. " He does not 
know any harm of me," thou^t Joe, 
and be again turned to bis Prayer- . 
book, fcHTgetting every tbn^ bat the 
place be was in, and for what pur* 
poae be came there. 

wtkmi tKo service concluded, Joe 

ided by his young ac- 
who, while they asked 

; question, or made some 
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irivolous obaervatioDs, eviaeed hy 
their eyes that his coat alone was the 
object of their attentioiu His g^w^ 
iqg cheek betrayed him not quijte at 
ease, but his father's words etill 
dweUed upon hb memory, und he 
determined tq conquer the silly pridi^ 
h^ felt arising. 

At this moment, the g^ntteman whq 
had before noticed hioH (fnd ^Iki 
iwas Lord of the Manor,) approached 
with th^ parson of the parUh« The 
little groiipe gave wi^y, each ipakingu 
bow or curtsy, tiHl ^ager t« isatch the 
eye of the aqiure, ^ho gracioAjsly 
nodded to them; bu^ pointing to 
Joe, enquired whq the little boy in 
the patd^ coat belonged to. 

Poor Joe once more looked at the 
brown patch, nor was fai^ the oidy 
one who did so. 

*' He is the son pf Fanner Hw 
iogSy (replied the parson;) one 

>.2 ^ 
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ttie best children in the village; and 
well worthy so good a father." 
■' " Farmer Hastings ! (repeated the 
gentleibari,) -I remember him well ; 
but I fear, from the appearance df 
•his son, times are not so well witfc 
him; as heretofore." *?i 

The rector assented to this ; an<^ • 
^ as they walked through the charch- 
*yaTd, gave a slight detail of the hon^t 
•farmer's mis'fortu'nes. 

Joe heard enough to make hith 
proud of his father, and regardless of 
^ his patii^bed coat. 

Oh reaching ihe tUrn^stile, Joe 
was about to proceed his usual way; 
when Mr. Martin^ the rector, called 
him back, and presented him by nianie 
to the Squire. ^* My good little fel- 
low, (said the latter,) 1 have taken a 
great liking to w.. patched coat 6f 
yours, which, X a&i told, is worn by 
if^n^OLceQefitb^y; wu^ however^ Qiay 
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tiQt be; so partial to it,; so take thf% 
(he add^ putting a ^aDk-oote i^ hts 
haad ;) apd let me se^^ yoa next Sun- 
lifi^ ia a new one, but retailing your, 
piresent good character/' 
' Hardly could Joe believe his senses 
M he vieired his iiewly-gotlfir]\ trea* 
s^re. His tbaul^s were /warfn, bii( 
bnef; for every ' moment seemed i^n 
tiour, un^il he had imparted his good 
fortune to those he so ^^arly loved» 
th v^n, «fames EvansiL and. many 
others, shoiited after him, to leara 
w^at the geq[demah had given ; smiley* 
and nods were bis only answers. 
Swift as the winc^ he crossed the 
iidids, and reached liome» just as 
Martha was taking the nudcui^ out 
of the pot 

^' Just in time, my boy, (said his 
father;) here is your favourite pud- 
ding, all smoking and ready for 
you.'* 

G 3 
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**^0, I can't eat pudding, or any 
thing else,- just now, (returned Joe, 
panting;) see, father — ^see, Martha — 
and all of ye see, what the squire has 
just given me, because ray coat wag 
patched with brown." 

Joe tlien related particular^, cleat" 
as his' agitated spirits would allow; 
|)roduced his One Pound Note, and, 
Icissing Martha, declaredr he liked her 
mended coats better than new, ones. 

Thefarmcr, «miling, congratulated 
fcim on his good-luck, iand observed, 
that a fair name was ttetter than line 
doathes, as the event of tlie mornings 
had proved. 

Joe could eat little dinner for talk-- 
ing of the squire, abd his tlew coat ; 
until, perceiving his father unustlally 
thooghtfulj he forgot all his fine- pro- 
jects, and enquired, with real anx- 
iety, what he was thinking about ? 

I will tell you, my dcai", (replieci 
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he;)' (luring the time yOu werd at 
church, neighbour Siinms called to 
tell me, that a great doctor was' coioe 
to Ludlow, famous for curing the deaf 
and dumb ; now, I have more, than 
once been told that our sweet Fanny 
might be cured, if I had proper ad- 
vice, 

*^ Well, father, (interrupted Joe,) 
and you will now, surely ; oh^. what 
luck that would be !" 

'' It would, Joe, be the greatest 
happiness of my life ; but then Ludr 
low is thirty-six miles off, and the exr 
pence of such a journey is more than 
1 am worth in the world/' 
' Joe's color rose to crimson, joy 
sparkled in his blue eye, he clasped 
his hands in extasy. ^^ Oh, father; 
my money, my-baak-BOte, would perr 
haps — " . . 

• » ** Yes, child, Ithat is what. I am 
-thinkiugof; but the% Joe, tb^ ne^1( 
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coat for next Sundaji and tlk^l oI4 
one, with the ugly brown patchy mv 
boy!" 

'^ But* (exclaimed Joe, in tearful 
Tapture, ) my own Fanny to |iear and 
apeak ; to call me her dear bFOt|;)er ; 
to hear me tdl her how much 1 love 
her; understand all I could tsay to 
Jierl^^ah, filtfaer, it wduld be too 
lauch r'~-Here^ oVercoioe by his 
feelings, Joe hid his face cp, bis lather l^ 
ihoalder, afid wepialoud. The good 
farmer, while he pressed him to his 
hearty gave looee to similar fefelings ; 
and poor Faioiiiy, the unconscious 
cause pr them, raq. to share the.grief 
she witiiess^dy withput knowing why* 

Joe raised his bead, looked in her 
intelligent face, iaaA almost fancied her 
cure already bc^it ' In the mo^t af- 
fectionale manner she took bis hand ; 
and, in a kind of oKionJlUl tode, enf 
deavoured ta ^eosple him. Joe put 
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his atms round ber heck, kissed her 
again and again, uttering a thousand 
'expres^ons of pleasure ; she smiled 
rto observe; diough she > Understood 
^him.not - . 

'' When will you set ofiy father ?r 

• (enquired Joe.) 

t * ' To-morrow morning, by the heai^Jr 
coach, if the pas^^ogers be not/ too 
many;, it will pass, here about; fivse 

.o'clock, and I doubt not we shall ail 
be up early enough to.secarea:Seat o^ 

, the top for my poor girl and myself*^' 

*^I don't think I shall go to. bad to- 

nightj (said Joe ;) for, perhaps, we 

• might over-sleep ourselves ; and really I 
i feel too happy ta sleep much now, but 
: I might get heavy towards ^morning." 

. '*^ Never feiar, (returiied; his fa- 
ther ;)> we shall all be upiattm^ ; and 
I advise you to go to bed earlier* than 
usuiil, instead of sitting, up all night; 
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'{of you will have more to do to-morrovv'^ 
on account of my abseooe.*' 

Joe readily dmied to ehange 1m 
p)a0, and retired soon after san-se^ 
happy as virtue ^d innocence couli 
make 1^. 

, My readers will not hp surprised ft> 
karn he wbs the first stirring in the 
cotta^ ofi the laorrow ; helped Mvr 
tha t^ prepare breakfast^ clean^ Fan- 
ny's Sunday shoes, and, ^fhout being 
• told, ran lipEtlf a nrite to borrow danfe 
' Hudson^ big shawl, tP wrap round 
his darhng, lesc the dew diouM givfi 
her cotd, for it was early hi April. 

The Seumer witnessed these aflS»- 
' ti6nate attentions with a pleasure 
ilone but piirents can feel ; and, as ]ie 
placed the bank-note in an old leather 
purse, prayed Hieavep to bless hi? 
^ai<m)us and dudfiil hoy. 

MarfhPi h^r two youngest brotherSn 
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iiid 'Joe, walked la the tad of the 
lane, to see the traTeilers depart ; Joe 
cofltmued kissing hi^ hand while the 
coiaeh was iti sight; his heart beat 
strong witii hope, though Martha 
more than once suggested the proba^^ 
bility of their being dlisappoiitfed. . 

Joe had double work to do on thiik 
day ; yet, noJtWithstanding his constant 
occupation, the time hung beary, and 
he longed f(H* night, to forget in sleep 
ttie doubts and fears to which sus-^ 
pence had giv6n birth. He had, n^ 
^rst, imagined that a sifi^le day would 
perfect Fanny's cHire ; and, when nn% 
deceived by Martha, experienced sad 
tnortiScation i he learnt with dismay, 
that, should the doetar even prove 
successful, weeks, montlis, nay years, 
might elapse ere their wishes were 
realized. 

^^ It is a very long while to wait for 
such happiness, (said he ;) but, conie 
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when it may^ it will be the .greateiit 
joy of my life." 

Od the following day, at noon, the 
good maa returned with his charges 
Joe was hard at work when he heard 
the distant sound of coach-wheels; 
throwing down the spade, with wbii^li 
he had been dicing the field, he has- 
tened up the lane, sboutiiag to Martha. 
all the way. 

The moment be discovered the dear 
objects of his search, he stopped, and 
fixed his eyes on the countenance of 
his father, the expression of which 
could not be mistaken : ^'all is right ;" 
(thought Joe,) while his heart palpi- 
tated as if it would burst through his 
breast - Fanny looked pale from fa-^ 
tigue, but her , cheeks reddcQcd with 
delight when she perceived who came, 
to meet her, 

' His clamorous joy bad brought the 
rest of the family to the garden, and 
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tAl pushed forward to bear the- first 
tit^ws; but Joe suggestedtheir assem- 
bling round the dinner* table, befo're 
his lather began the interesting detail; 
for Fanny had already warned him of 
iier hunger. 

The meal \vas speedily concluded ; 
and their delighted parent then in- 
formed them that the doctor' was of 
opinion she would recover both her 
hearing and speech ; but time only 
could evince the wished*for suc(^ess, 
and the distance from Ludlow was 
too gceat to allow of so constant an 
attendance as was necessary. 

** I Irnve no more pound-notes^ 
\ sighed Joe ;) I wish the Squire had 
given two instead of one." 
• * • Ti)en you would have had a new 
coat into the bargain;'* (observed 
Martha, looking significantly. ) 
. "A new coat !. (answered Joe, 
somewhat indignantly, ) No, I am* not 
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so selfish as ta wish for more money 
oa that account: I meant, it would 
have paid father's journey anotha* 
time ; and two trials must be better 
than one." 
. Martha, taking him affectionately 
by the hand, owi^d her belief of his 
gpod intentions ; and told him, if he 
would assist her In spinning, daring 
the i^xt week, she doubted not earn'- 
ing sufficient for a second journey. 

Three weeks passed away iu anxious 
expectation; Farmer Hastings had 
been several times to Ludlow, little 
Fanny underwent an operation, which 
produced a slight sense of hearing, 
and the joy of the whole family was 
sincere as ardent 

On the fourth Sunday,* Joe went to 
xhurch in his old jacket; a second 
patch was no improvement to its ap- 
pearance ; but he saw not its defects, 
be only remembered it had been the 
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Qieaxi3 of aenduig Fanny to Ludlovr, 

and, moreover, she had given proofs 

of heaiang the church b^Us that mbrxH 

ing; tbeir «ound. vfyw seemed the 

sweetest music to his ears, his spi*' 

rib bo^^mie elated ae he listened to 

them* He vi as strip{Hng a buncb * of 

May fr<mi the hedge, to place in bis 

breast, when he heard his name pro^ 

uouBced> in a tone. of surprise; he 

raised bis head, and beheld the sqttii^,. 

his eyes steadily fixed on his party *- 

coloured jacket Joe instantly un* 

dersfood his thoughts, but had not 

the immediate .power oi speaking ; his 

eye fell oii the same object, aod 

^nced from the patch to the squire 

alternately. 

His confused manner, and blushing 
dheeks, gave the squire an idea that 
idl was not right; and he, rather 
abruptly, enquired why he again saw 
bisa in his old coat ? 

H a 
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" Because, sir — because I thought 
it best — kindest, to spend your money 
0ti sometiiing else that I could not 
help wanting, mucb more than a new 
coat." i 

^^ I think you could not want any 
thing so necessary, (returned the 
squire ;) you have a good father^ who 
feeds and maintains you,, atid I hope 
you are too good a boy to throw away 
such a sum on trifles, or in purchasing 
anything without your father's knowt 
Jedge/* 

*^ O, no; indeed, sir. that would b& 
very wicked; I have certainly spent 
the note you were so kind as to give 
me, but I am suine, that is, I think,, 
you would not say I had done wron^ 
if you knew all." 

" Well then, ^ell roe all ; I am in* 
clined to think well of you, from your 
seeming good conduct and the good 
character parson Martin gives you]^ 
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l)ut I do not iik« conceaioient : if the 
money has been disposed of properly^ 
you «eed not be ashamed to owa Xhe 
jQannecof laying it out" 

So Joe thought; but his natural 
Ytiodesty made him averse to disclosing 
ail action in which he was the prinr 
cipal person concerned ; and, in pro*- 
portion as the squire pressed for an 
explanation, bis reluctaiKre increased: 
at length he stammered out tlie truths 
attributing ti^e ix^hole to his fn^ther's 
su^estion ; but rbis gratified auditor 
readily understood the merit of the 
action was entirely his own, and bo* 
stowed the warmest commendations 
on his dutiful conduct ; be added, 
^^I shall call on your fiitfaer this even- 
ing, and talk to him on the subject.'' 

The naturally sanguine vdisposhion 
of our riistic hero attached mi^cU 
good fortune to this promised visir^ 

H 3. 
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and be hastened to impart his hopes 
to his parent and sister. 

Joe thought evening would never 
arrive ; it did, howeyeiTi and with it 
came the squire sind his lady* 

The neatness so evident in the £krr 
iner*s cottage and family, made a most 
favourable impressioix upon his gaests^ 
who condescendii^ly notice.d ^11 they 
saw, and enquired minutely into their 
tenant's afiairs. The squire beard, 
with real pleasure, a confirmation of 
Joe's good -qualities ; and, at the coii* 
elusion of xhe father's recital of his 
generous. oiTor of the bank-note, took 
him by the hand, and proqilsed to be-^ 
friend him through life; ^ 

*^ Then, perhaps, (exclai,med. Joe, 
joyfully^) I shall be able to earqi 
enough to get dear Fanny quite 
cured." ^ \ 

*' We shall not wait your future 
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^xertiqns, my worthy boy, (answer^^ 
ibe squire ;) Fanny has tound a mpr^ 
able^ though not a better, friend in 
this lady, who has come here pur'^ 
posely tp oiSer her services^ p,n her 
account solely. 

" Yes, (said the lady, smiling, and 
drawing the interesting little girl to* 
wards her,) I mean to take your fa-r 
yourite under my particular care ; I 
shall send her to Ludlow, at my own 
expense, tp reside with Doctor Mason/ 
M'ho has several other . unfortunate 
children under his care ; and I doubt 
not, fvom your father's fayourable re- 
port, she. will return as well as we could 
hope her to be."' . 

Poor Joe coyld only tura up his 
bands and eyes in wonder, at such 
goodness ; while his father and Mar- 
tha returned n^ore audible th^anks, 
/ A small but compact farm was of- 
fered faraicr Hastings, at a rent not 
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exceeding his present humble one; 
and the squire's lady assured Martha 
she would furnish her with many com- 
forts and necessaries for housekeep • 
ingy such as they had been deprived 
ofi from change of fortune. 

They at length quitted the cottage, 
overwhelmed with the gratitude of it$ 
worthy inhabitants, whose coming 
prosperity soon spread through the 
village, to the mutual pleasure of all ; 
for former Hastings was universsJIy 
respected and beloved. • 

In the course of the following week, 
little Fanny was oomplet?ely eqpipped 
for her new residence. The parting 
between her and Joe was truly aflfeot- 
ing ; though the latter, convinced of 
its necessity, endeavoured to suppress 
his feelings^ and .to make her compre- 
hend it was for the best. Never had 
Joe shed so many tears as on the 
XDorning qf her departure ; it seemed 



i 



»1 



be lost h0 himself, in losing his dar-* 
ling> and the poor little girl sufiered 
still more, from, her ignors^nce of all 
which occasioned the separation. 

As the summer advanced, happiness 
once more beamed upon this worthy 
family. They had removed to the 
new farm; the bountiful hand of 
(heir landlord rendered every thing 
complete ; Martha's dairy and Joe's 
garden were the admiration of the 
village ; every 3aturday, Joe was al* 
lowed to accompany the squire's 
housekeeper, in a chaise-cart, to Ludr 
low, Qnd had the inexpressible pleasure 
of seeing his sister, who rapidly recQ- 
Tered^i iinder the skilful managen>ent 
of Doctor Mason. This weekly hpr 
liday was procured, by extra labour 
on other days, but the toil was a 
pleasuie to our tender-hearted Joe. 

As he had been the chief object of 
her love, in tjiQ days of afjiiction, isi9^ 
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he became the ckateet one as «he 
guned sense, and power of expressing 
the same. Eveiy month, he bad 
some instance to relate of her iao* 
provement in speech ; and, when she 
first addressed him, (though imper* 
fectly,) as ^Mear Joe^" his heart 
seemed too fall of delight to be borne, 
and he threw himself on her bosom 
in an agony of joy. 

As he reached the farm, on this me* 
morable evening, he exclaimed, ^'Ob, 
my dear father, — oh, Martha, she saki 
—would you believe it ? — she said — " 

Here, bis throat swelled, and be 
could say no more. 

*^ Who do you mean, my child ? 
asked his father, noticing his agita* 
tion with anxiety. 

" Mean ! why I mean Fanny, our 
Fanny, my own Fanny; yes, dear 
father, she spoke to me, called me 
dear Joe : such sweet words, I never 
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heard in my life ; they have sounded 
in my ears all the way home ; every 
tree, every bush, seemed to repeat 
* dear Joe ;* I shall never think of 
any other words as long as I live." 

"Yes, my dear boy, you must 
think of, and repeat, other words — 
words of grateful praise to the Mer- 
ciful Power who has restored our dear 
Fanny, and loaded us with benefits ; 
nor let us forget his agents in the 
good work, whose charity, guided by 
His AU-Powerful Hand, has brought 
things to this happy conclusion." 

** O, I shall never forget them or 
their goodness, (returned the tearful 
boy ;) and, as to thanking God for all 
he has done for us, I think it would 
be almost impossible, for he sends 
new happiness every day ; but indeed 
I do think of h?m, and say my prayers 
with all my heart, because 1 alwayjB 
fancy he is listening to me, and it 
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ttitfkes my, heart feel lifi^ht j especially 
when I have been to see dear Ifanny, 
end find her better, for I am sure it 
roust be His Power that quakes her 
so." 

"I believe yoUj, my child, (saidfar- 
toer Hastings ;) and may Hi$ Good* 
ness ever inspire you with the same 
confidence." 

Autumn passed laboriously, but 
happily ; every thing prospered, . all 
their efforts succeeded ; but Winter 
was destined to complete their felicitv ; 
little Fanny came to spend a fortnight 
at the farm, remembered eaph. indivi 
dual, and the scene of her early ha 
bits, called her brothers and sister by 
name, heard most of what was said 
to her, and listened with rapture to 
Joe's attempt to entertain her witk 
Jiis fife, which the squire's butler bad 
given him. 

Joe was half wild with pleasure ; 
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h^ escorted her througkout the vil* 
lage, busiied himself in forming ugyt 
plans of amusement, and read him* 
self hoarse, to divert her, with Red* 
Riding- Hood, Mother-Goose, and 
every book he possessed, or could 
borrqw from his young companions- 
Joe had long since owned a new 
coat; likewise a jacket for days of 
labour ; but he yet retained the 
pa,tchetl one, which he esteemed a 
relic, and termed it '* the lucky jac- 
ket**' On the day of Fanny> return, 
(the jubilee of his life,) he appeared 
in the patched garb at dinner. On 
Martha's joking him, he observed^ 
*' No matter ; 1 would not affront 
ffiy brown patchy by letting it lie uii^ 
Jij9tij3ed in the old chest, on such a day 
as this, when I remember that all our 
g$K>d fortune comes from its colqur. 
Ah, Martha, I don't forgot old friends; 
ftud, although 1 certainly like to wear 
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my new coat best, and go to church like , 
other boys of the village, yet I have a 
great respect for this workmausbip of 
yours.** 

'^ Blue jackets mid bromn pmicket 
Jor ever! blue jackets and bro^n 
patches for ever !'" repeated the 
laughing Fanny; not quite per&ct, 
indeed, but intelligibly enough to be 
understood by all. 

^^ I will wear this dear patch all the 
rest of my life ;" sobbed Joe, (as be 
kissed her round blushing cheek.) 

*' Wear the same heart, my noble 
boy, (said his father,) and you mmt 
be happy. 
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'^ Thus ends my story, (said Susan, 
closing the book,) and I hc^ it has 
entertained you ?" 

*^0, very much indeed, (returned 
Charles ;) I am quite delighted with. 
Joe ; and| as to poor little Fanny, 
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^ do yoii know I ooQld not help crying, 
when you described her misfortunes/' 
** My eyes don*l feel quite right, 
(observed Susan,) but I believe yoa 
are as much the cause as poor Fanny ; 
'for, while I read of Joe's affectionate 
conduct .towards her, I could not but 
fancy, that you would just behave as 
kind to me, bad I been as unfortunate 
as the poor little girl.'* 

Charles felt Bbe did hira but jus<» 
tiee ; and squeezed her band grate^ 
folly, as she patted his pale cheek. 

lu a few minutes subsequent, Su-. 
san's patient was slumbeting; and 
our butterfly, concluding the careful 
nurse would remain too quiet to af- 
ford him further entainment, set off, 
in quest of new advetitares. 

In making a sudden turn to the 
left, be found himself in a much bu* 
sier scene than any he had hitherto 
witnessed; it was a country town^ 

I 2 



88 



and the bu$tle of busitip^ and da- 
mour of tongues overwhdmed faioi 
with surprise and confusion* . The 
shops were gay, and every counte- 
nance looked cheerful ; yet, howeirer 
amusing the novel spectacle to our 
winged traveller, he beheld no pro- 
mise of sustenance ; but one source 
met his view, and that was a boQey- 
fiuckl^, creeping round the door-franie 
of a dirty shop, and so discoloured 
by dust, that he felt his appetite niuji; 
be keen indeed, ere he could venture 
on such food. Tlie glowing colours 
of some ribbons in a haberdasher's 
window attracted him ; but^ alt^ ! 
they were articles only pleasing to the 
eye. The next shop was a pastry 
cook's and decorated in a most temptt- 
ing style : few j u venile observers could 
have viewed it without a wish for some 
of its contents ; but children and b^t- 
$4^rBip6 differ in point of taste j, c^ 
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tardsJellieS) and cakes, had no charm 
for our butterfly, who flew from bouse 
to hou&e«-^street to 8treet--*»i seigrch 
of the beauties of natni^. 

A row of email houses, with flower- 
gardens in front, presented a more 
pleasing prospect ; and he determined 
to avail hiiaself of the opportunity^ 
There was no great variety, but rose- 
trees were not wanting, and he quick- 
ly elected the most blooming. 

At the moment of bis choice, a 
mischievous boy, who was passing 
through the garden with a basket con- 
taining ^e^ and butler, perceived his 
manceuvi^, and threw his hat with so 
good an aim, that the rose-taster fell 
direct to the earth, ^nd was taken 
pri^onier without a struggle. Held 
by the wing, he was carried to a shop 
in the town, where the urchin placed 
him on the counter, and began to 
amuse himself by roughly checking 
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his progrfess, whenever reaova^ 
-strength permitted him to crawl. He 
continued this employment^ in spiie 
of his master's repeated orders to gQ 
4)n a second errand ; and at; length 
roused his employer to give him a 
;smart rap on the head. , Insensible 
as he was^ to the sufferings of the 
poor insect in his power, he was per^ 
fecdy alive to his own ; and quickly 
retreated from a second bloVir, leaving 
his victim at liberty, but half dead 
from fright and ill-usage. : 

The shop-keeper discovering the 
<iause of the boy's negligence, brush? 
ed it hastily ^*om the counter, ao4 
V^ith a force, that sent it into the 
street. This new shock had nearly 
proved our persecuted hero's last ; be 
just retained strength enough to creep 
lo the wall, where, sheltered from the 
foot of the passing passenger, he 
slowly.fecovered in a degree j .buthij 
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iving bad received too much injury for 
present flight, and he felt all the hoi^ 
rors of apprQacliing annihilation ; but 
fate hs^d other evils in store ; » and 
shortly after, he was raided gently by 
a soft careful band, while a still softer 
voicp uttered exclamations qf real 
feeling for bis unfortunate situation. 
The fair speaker was one of n 
large party, forming a young ladies* 
school ; and, with a companion, being 
the last of the train, had leisure to 
rescue t^e poor butterfly, exposed to 
the danger of being crushed by same 
beedless footstep. After a short walk^ 
they stopped at a large bouse at the 
extremity of the town ; and our but- 
terfly was taken into, the school-room, 
and exhibited to the youthful circle, 
by his new mistress, who suffered not 
a fingei* to touch her prize, — whose 
weakness, she observed, but too plainly 
shewed bow barshlybei had b^^ used. 
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^* What will you <lo wthitP'^asko* 
Qiie. 

*^ S^ it «t liberty when it is i^m&g 
enough to iiy, (returned she ;) 1 ^i^ 
Borry evening is so fast advancing; 
had it been earlier, I would haife m- 
tempted to copy its pretty Sproi and 
bright colors, lor I ^lever remefidhei- 
to have seen so beautiful a butierfly/* 

^^Weli, cannot you put k ia a 
hox until to-morrow nionung^ (said 
Hairiet Jones ;) iio harm coald ha{i- 
pen to it there, end I reiaUy thitik k 
would make a; pretty drawing ; and 
you are so clever al mixing your €»- 
lots, and laying thcim on smoothly, t 
sm sum you would satceed in this/' 

** But how cruel it iMuld be, Har- 
riet, to confine the i^dor thing io a 
close box a whole night, ^r t^ cbaade 
of copying it to^oioiYow ; and I am 
sure a very poor chance it would ht, 
for I doubt if 4t will iSui^i^^e fiMi^ 
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hours : if aoy thing can sare it, air 
and freedom will ; and I should be 
sorry to deprive , it of the only re- 
medy." 

^^ What a fuss about a butterfly, 
(cried a new voice :) Jones is right-— 
I would put it into a box ; if it is 
past recovery, there can be no cruelty 
in confining it." 

The butterfly owner turned with 
quickness to the list speaker, and 
addressing her, in a tone of feeling, 
said, ' ^ W ben your father was so se* 
verely wounded in batde, think what 
would have been his fate, liad those 
around him shut him up in a close 
rooQ], without the benefit of air, or 
necessary assistance ! he must, in 
that case, have died. I have heard 
him tell papa, how the freshness of 
the breeze, and warmth of the sun^ 
contributed to his recovery : and yet 
yoUy knowing this, would unthinkingly 
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deprivie a living creature erf bothy be** 
caQse it cannot teU jou how tieoessaiif 
they are to its ejnstemee 1 " 

Miss Simpson blushed, and lookCMl' 
a littie angry ; for she vaiu^ LuCy^'s 
goed opinion, aind fek tha^t there mm 
truth in wliat sheeaki. ^^B^^here 
wta a ^eat difference (she obserred,) 
in killing a soldier and a buttet%.^' > 

" Certainly, (replied Lttcy ;) and 
I liouid rather a ifaousiuid of the 
handsotneet were destroy^di thati a 
dingle hdtnan teitig ; but, I don^t «ee 
why we should shorten the life of any 
thi^ God has cr^eated ; nor would 
you, I am ^assa^ed, give paia id a 
living cneature, if you took time to 
reflect," 

Miss Simpson stammered <^ut a 
kind of apology for what she had 
said ; but, it' was evident, i^ wa^ 
more monified by her friend^s rebuke^ 
than sorry (or her own want of hd* 
manitv. 
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Not so tbe re9t of tier companron?, 
who were unammous in advising Lucy 
to give the butterfly its liberty ; add- 
ing; **9he always acted for the best.** 

*' To the best of ray weak judg- 
ment, you mean; "returned the blush- 
ing girl. , 

''* What are you sa^ng to Miss 
Saville, that occasions her to blush so 
Bciticb ?^* enquired the governess, ad- 
tancing to the gathering circle. 

•* Only giving her due praise, oia^ 
datn ;'* answered oile, and, of course, 
9peaktng the truth. 

*• That is a handsome compliment, 
my dear, (returned the smiling pre- 
ceptress^) and must be as grateful to 
my young friend, as it is honorable in 
you to acknowledge her merits; but, 
may 1 ask, what was the circumstance 
which gave rise to your eulogium ?" 

Here Lucy stepped forward with 
her butterfly, (fearful lest her partial 
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ft lends should mention Miss Simf^tt 
in an unfavorable manner, ) and sim- 
ply related the cause of her school 
iellows' approbation^ ^' It was but a 
simple act of humanity^ madam; and 
I really do not feel deserving the 
praise bestowed." 

^'You could not do other than 
what you have done^ (replied her go- 
verness ;) and with you» I think, k is 
iK)t an extraordinary act of humanity; 
but, my love, it is the remembrance of 
your usual good-conduct, which this 
circumstance brought to recollection, 
that excited the commendation of your 
friend Martha ; and you now feel the 
pleasing consequencQS of being unir 
formly kind and humane." 

Lucy blushed, and was silent ; her 
companions thought they ' nevqr saw 
her look so pretty, (for she possessed 
little, of . personal beau ty. ) . 

Mrs. Bedford seated herself, and 
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the ddighted gtds gathered round 
her* 

* 

** Humanity (she continued,) is so 
natural a feeling, and so constantly 
brings its own reward, it seems strange 
that any human being should resist its 
call. Few, I believe, are entirely 
void of it ; but we often confine our 
sympathy to the sufferings of the hu- 
n>an species alone: this is certainly 
selfish J for, while we sympathize 
with our fellow -creatures, we, in a 
g,reat measure, lament the pain we are 
liable* to experience ourselves. The 
brute-creation are entitled to our pity 
and forbearance in a particular de- 
gree; for they w;ant intellect to discern 
danger, and arfe even in our power, 
and, consequently, at our mercy. 

*' 1 never knew a cruel child make 
xin amiable man or woman. To hurt 
a dumb animal, or crush an inoffen- 
give insect^ betrays cowardice, as well 
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as cruelty ; because the perpetrator 
knows the victim cannot contend 
with the ingenuity of man. You 
may remember, my dear Miss Simp- 
son, the post-boy who beat his horses 
so severely, the day you returned to 
school : I then felt assured inhuma- 
nity was not his only failing, and have 
since learned, that, from his repeated 
ill-usage of his master's horses, he 
was discharged ; want of character 
prevented his entering a new service ; 
idleness led him into bad society, and 
he is now in the county g^ol, for rob- 
bing a shop in this town. ' His friends 
are to be pitied,' for they are honest 
and laborious people ; but you or I 
can feel little pity tor him, when we 
recollect his savage treatment of the 
poor fatigued animalj, who had tra- 
velled so far for his and your conve- 
nience." 

Miss Simpson readily assented to 
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tliU) thoQgb fibe cast her eyes fear fully 
around^ to observe if her companioos 
were making coiB|)arisons c seteral 
eyes were turned towards bier, but 
tjuicWy ivitbdra>vn, when they noticed 
her confusion. 

Mrs, Bedford went one — "Yo« 
must all notice the particular confix- 
deace I repose in Hannah^ the ser- 
vant wlio attends you while at meal^^ 
and when sick. I do not, heweveiv 
believe that the whole of oiy youi^ 
friends are acquainted with the cii- 
cnmstances which first ^ave me a 
knowledge of her. She is the daugh* 
ter of a poor, but worthy, cottager, 
in the neighbouring village^ and from 
infancy, inchned to habits of industry 
and docility. That her heart is ten- 
der and atiectiooate, I iaiagine I need 
not add, for many present have expe- 
rienced her kind attentions in sick- 
ness, "-r- 

K 2 ■ 

?286353B 



\ 



100 

/ 

9 

\ 

"Yes! Yes! (exclaimed several 
voices together;) she is indeed ^ 
tender-hearted nurse> as we can 
prove." 

^'Well, my dears, this kindness of 
nature extended to every thing living, 
that was not hurtful to mankind ; and 
few little girls treated dumb-animats 
better than Hannah Bennett. She 
was nearly eleven years old, when, 
coming into the town one morning, 
t9 dispose of her motiier's knittings 
she saw some boys engaged in earnest 
conversation near a pond : they ap- 
peared to be examining somethings 
and curiosity led her to cross the road 
to discover the object of their atten- 
tion. Her feeling heart recoiled, 
on perceiving it was a poor frog, whose 
death they were planning, with evei^ 
' species of cruelty ; she pleaded strong- 
ly for its release, but they laughed at 
her humanity for ^frog^ and desirod 
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mope, she quitted the admiring circle ; 
and^ with more philosophy than might 
be expected from so youthful a he? 
roine, set forward on her journ^* . 

'^ She slopped but once more, and 
that was to spend the shop-keeper's 
halfpenny in liquorioe, for her grand-o 
mother's cough. In passing the churchy 
she noticed, . with pleasure^ tliat only 
half an hour had elapsed since she 
quitted the boys; and she flattered 
herself it could not be too late. 

"Her hopes soraev|fhat diminished 
as she drew near the pond, and saw 
no one in sight ; it might be, boweyer, 
they were in. the adjoining field, and 
she hastened to where there was .ft gap 
in the hedge, toascertaiirif itweresb; 
bnt, alas ! no boys were, there. She 
approached the pond, and with horror 
discovered the mangled remains of ^ 
frog^ which,.she felt convinced, was the 
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poor victim i&e had wished to pre^ 
serve. Indignationy pity, and s^£> 
reproabb, combined to o\iBrwh^m her 
with regret ; aild she burst into a vio- 
lent flood of tears* 

** The remainder of "her joumej 
Was riowly performed ; she accused 
herself of ifihamani^ly, and sincerely 
regretted she ha$l been tempted to 
stop for the foolish grotto. 

** Within a few yards of faodie^ she 
overtook one Of the faard^-hearted 
party, and reproached him for his 
conduct 

" * I can't help it, (replied he ;) I 
wanted them to wait for your penny^ 
but they all agreed you were only jok- 
ing, and would not be so foolish as 
to give a penny for the sake of an 
ugly frog. — Why, you were not out of 
sight when they killed it' 

'^ Hannah turned fix)m him in di&«^ 
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gust ; bat felt relieved in learning her 
dilatoriness had not accelerated the 
cruel deed. 

'' She was now a penny the richer ; 
but her wealth gave her no pleasure ; 
and, altliough the showman passed 
through the village on the succeeding 
day, she experienced not the slightesl 
inclination to peep at the grotto ; on 
the contrary, it only awakened iresh 
regret. Her luckless penny was be*f 
stowed upon a poor blind man^ and 
her l)eart felt lighter when it was 
gone. 

'* Hannah's grandfather, whoocca* 
sionally worked in my garden, told the 
story to one of the servants, and, in 
course of lime, it reached my ears. I 
was pleased with the child's charac* 
ier, and requested to see her. Stili 
more was 1 won by her modest recital, 
and ingenuous condemnation of her- 
self, I imaicd lately ^ook her into the 
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ho6se,' had' her instructed iri useful 
knowledge for her situation in life, and 
she has ever since remained with me^. 
and is, at this time, a pattern of do- 
mestic fidelity, and a treasure to my 
•establishment. I was convinced a. heart 
so good might be trained to the best 
principles, and the trial has more 
Ihatt fulfilled my hope. 
; ** This morning she informed me of 
a circumstance that shocked, though 
it did not surprise, me ; one of the 
frog- tormentors was no other than the 
unfeeling post-boy we were speaking 
of just now." 

' Her youthful auditors listened with 
the greatest interest and attention; 
and, .while they did justice to the me- 
rits of Hannah Bennett, expressed 
their abhorrence of the post-boy's 
character. 

*' But where is your beautiful but* 
^terfly, Miss ^aville?" exclaimed a 
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little girl, perceiving it was no longer 
oti the table. 

" Gone> t protest,, (answered 
JLucy, looking round the room :) no 
matter; it must have recovered its 
strength wonderfully to have flown 
away. I rejoice the poor thing re- 
vived; it was not my intention to 
keep it a moment longer than its 
weakness required. He was too 
pfoud to be nursed by me; and all 
my good intentions are now vain." 

Our butterfly, however, was not so 
far off as Lucy imagined: he had 
certainly regained his strength in a 
greater degree than might be expected, 
but was yet too weak to fly, Und had 
only crawled to one of the windows, 
on whose sill he rested while Mrs. 
Bedford related Hannah Bennett's 
history. 

In a few minutes subsequent, the 
good lady bade her pupils adieu for 
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tiie night: their respeetliil ^flfectioh 
towards J^er, bespoke^ how much she 
tras beloved : and obr flighty ti^veller 
tms half inclined to tarry altttlc 
longer with this amiable family; but 
it is the tlaturc of butterflies to rove, 
and the ensuing breeze helped to ex- 
J)and his wings, — he made an efibrt, 
and reached a bed of migmonette 
;rcjwing beneath the window : bete 
le was jofhed by a grave-looking 
brown-and-yeiiow insect, whose ex- 
ternal appearance was not particu- 
larly striking, but th^rc "was much cour- 
tesy in his manner, and tlie two 
strangers quickly entered into con- 
versation. 

"My friend, (said' the yellow but- 
terfly, ) yoa appear to be in a weak 
state; is it from natural iirfirtnity, or 
from recent misfortune ?'* 

*'Alas! (returned our hero;) my 
weakness arises from the cruelty of 



the huipw rai^e, ajad iiot fr^ any 
^ii^otiqn qf wtqr^; I bav^ butj^H 
e§0^L{i94 th^ i^pffit b^rl^pQiivi tr^%(^ 
jpy^i^i ami it is o|ily by tbe pio^t uq^ 
Wg^t^d Mndpess pf a yc^iag My. 
tt^ I aca c^ f^ i^ecqvered a& you, i|9& 

" W^Irl> (replied t^^ Qther;) yo^. 
seQ tl|d wisdcw and biadnes^ of Pr4>*. 
vidf n99, wly) cient you a b?w&ctor i^ 
Qi^e of tlijB 4iaiiQ9 spepi^ ^ ypur |iern 
9^l)lor. J $bou}d iop^nQ (ba (SQO* 
tjaw^d,) thftt ywr adv^ntwr^s bav^ 
uf^t bf)9P x^ a coq^moji^. d^sqiiiplio» : 
^|lt|erAif9^ of your w\wx and i^rm ar^ 
hi^^ly estimated ; y wr b^aaty ip^^t 
feftv^ attract, mfiokipd V0ry oft^q, 

and tlnii^ gort of adavriir^iorx »B8tih?.Ya 
l$d. you into dapgjpF: aiMJi ciix^umsjbui^ea 

bi^ly wtwe^tipgt ti^Wj yft^ aro 
young, bud I doubt wt baye wit- 
n^H^ moreol tbe world thapmany 
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" Why, to speak the truth, (an» 
swered the flattered beau,) I have 
seen a little of life, but my knowledge 
is rather confined, for I have moved 
in a limited sphere. I am not more 
than three miles from my native home; 
a garden so humble, you would smile 
to see its produce: at the same time, 
experience has fatally convinced me, 
that neither wealth nor luxuiy can 
insure happiness. In the course of 
this day, I have revelled among the 
finest flowers;— have sported round 
beautiful china vases, and contem- 
plated my own form in mirrors, of 
magnificent structure; but my en- 
joyments were not perfect,— constant 
and fearful interruptions destroyed 
the pleasure within my grasp, and I 
have suflered a martyrdom in escap-* 
ing the mischievous and inhumaa. 
pranks of children : more than ever, 
1 now regret leaving the peace^l spot 
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tkal f^e me Jbirtb:; tb^ bpmbie opt>- 
tage of my first friefiids was ^ CQO^r 
jAoU 3aiictwry» utiiii the QftturjsU good- 
4M6S of its y<oathful iii^abitaDts wqdUI 
xnerar bave subjectiHil me to p^rsoml 
idlaoger/' 

. ^' It is a CQiii63Qn , fault (ol^s^viQil 
his new MqiiiEiintanQe») x^i tp a^t^ 
xaaie tme jfia^ineas until it is out of 
^ur re«i2h. I ragret ow w> jfWPg 
as youBScdf sbouLd fiod the trutb ^m 
tearly: I jnnst axrkiMxwlorilge myiciiri- 
osity is ii<^ a little raised^ ^ iearn 4h^ 
nature of your pemnibulatioi3P» and, 
if the relation be not too patinfMl^ 
I fwould solktt tD bear tbein« 

'Mam afraid yoa wilL be disajpr 
pointed, (returned our adventurer;) 
but I fed no hesitatipu in Qoaiptyiag." 
He tbea related tbe history with which 
our readers are already acquaintedi 
jmd ceoeived the tfaanhs of kis bearer^ 
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for what he was pleased to term an 
interesting detail. 

" Perhaps, (said the narrator,) yoa 
would oblige me with a similar ac^ 
count ; your knowledge of the world 
seems infinitely superior to mine, and, 
from your age, I should judge you 
must have much more to recount" 

^^ My life has been pretty well 
chequered, (answered the stranger,) 
but I doubt if its incidents would 
afford much entertainment, as yoii 
may perceive my beauty is not very 
remarkable. 1 belong tq a coaimon 
tribe, and of course have never 
attracted the notice of your peacock's^ 
eye folks: at the same time, J am 
aware, this want of personal cba^no^ 
has proved a blessing to me in many 
instances. Children are usually at- 
tracted by shewy objects: my dull 
colours have often passed unheeded, 
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where your briiliant ones would have 
invited a chase. To tell you every 
event of my existence, would give 
you very little satisfaction : my con- 
nections are very different from your's ; 
I can boast little of ancestrv, — the 
head of our family was of the skull 
tribe, and you may suppose not an 
Adonis ; however, I believe he was a 
well-roeaning butterfly, and less frivo- 
lous than we are said to be in general. 
I received ^ hurt in one of my wings, 
M'hen. in. infancy, which has greatly 
retarded my flight ever since, and fre- 
quently placed me in danger I should 
not otherwise have encountered,--^ 
xmce, indeed, it had liked to have 
ended fatally : I had entered a room 
on the runner of a honey-suckle 
that grew over a trellis, and so occu- 
pied by my pleasure that I did not per- 
ceive several young ladies drawing at 
a table : when I tirst made the dis- 
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oovery, I was somewhat aJarm^d, far 
I was evw afmid of the humaQ race ; 
biity as they pursued ihck study very 
quietly, I took* courage, and, by de- 
grees, ventured to the edge of a glass 
in which one of the party oceasion- 
aliy dipped her camel's bair {>encil ; 
she was pdniing a gnnip of flowens, 
and imitated nature so well, I coiidd 
not help watching her delicate fingers 
in admination : while thus enployed, 
another young artist twitched me from 
the glass, exclaiming, ^ Louisa ! b&T6 
is a young gentleman wisiies to mi for 
his likeness, — ^canoot yoa inlnodttce 
him in your group of roses?' " 

^* I don't think he wpuld much imr 
prove the beaaiy of my draM^o^, 
(answered she, smiling;) ibr { will do 
him juatioe^^^e is the plainest but- 
terfly I e^er saw, his wiaigs look sp 
mean, and his coloiirrs so dead. " 

'^ JVye, poor thing, (said another,) 
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and I dare say he is almost- dead with 
fright" 

"a am not hurting him, I assure 
you, (said my keeper) I hold him as 
lightly as possible ; he would intrude 
himself as a beau, and- I wish to 
mortify his vanity ; — but, since Louisa 
has not taste enough to admire him, 
I will send him adrift immediately; 
yet, really I do not think it would be 
but kind to alter his dress a little/ 
and, if we cannot make him hand- 
some, make him gay at least f*" so 
teying, she took a dip from every 
colour on her palette, and spotted my 
dead-looking yellow jacket, (as she 
^called it;) the process was gently 
performed,— all the injury I sustained 
was mortification : never was a beau 
more completely humiliated. Her 
companions laughed most heartily: 
I endeavoured to get away, and she 
iostantly released me, but my wings 
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Y'ere heavy m\h ray ch^w bal>ilittienta ; 
and this, added, to the natural infilrr 
wity before ipentiod^, cboel^e^ niy 
motioo materially. At length tho 
pftint dried, I felt lighter, and wan 
ablQ to fly : you may jiftdge I sooo 
quitted this scene of ridicttte, and| to 
in6s vexation. I heard the Uugh at 
my expeocei long after my departure, 
aod certainly oived the origin af my 
dis^ace i»o good will. In defiance oi 
the yoqng artist'/s ^s^ertion, I musi 
assert, 1 never was Vftin, jor the. toa^t 
ini4ined to be a beau ; yet, strange te 
say, I felt a kind of flutteriqg plea- 
sure, when I observed tlie notice my 
new dress created among our 0wvk 
species ; various were the opinion^ as 
to flay origin :~'Most extraordiaaiy ! ' 
said one.^*What tribe does be 
belong to?' asked a second:--' I 
re^Uy cannot say, (returned the in^ 
sect applied to,) 1 never beheld any 



thing lik^ him before :;-^ Depefid 
npon it, (obser?ed one of your class, ) 
he is a foreigner ; 1 Imve heard there 
are some of us of strange shape ^nd 
colour in other climates, and I declare 
he is not the least like any of our 
English butterflies; I begin to think 
be is of French origiOj^^you kno# 
they are reckoned rather whiiBsical in 
tbeir dress, and like variety of colours ; 
only that I am ashamed to betray my 
ignorance of the language, I would 
address him/ FKmsy, you must knotv 
a little of it, bom as you were in a 
garden attached to a French boarding- 
school. 

*^ True ; l)ut my accent is so indif- 
ferent/' 

^* Never mind your accent, — a 
truce with conceit : go to this singular 
stmnger, and address him boldly," 

** Ail this codvetsation I heard ai 
I rested on a wall-flower, and ^ust 
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own, I never was better erftertained^ 
1 was aware, that too close an inspect 
tion would betray the real quality of 
my attire, and therefore determined 
to act accordingly. 

" Mr. Flimsy flew round and 
round my resting place several times, 
ere be had courage to open his nego^ 
ciation ; at length he approached, and 
began, — ^ D'oil venez vous, Man^ 
9ieur T ' 

''I am no French scholar, but I 
just knew enough for my purpose: 
stretching out my wings, I answered 
as I bounced by the astonished ambas- 
sador, Bon soir. Monsieur ; bon soir. 

<* Never did I behold a butterfly so 
disconcerted, — all his learning fled^t 
once : slowly he returned to his ex- 
pectant friends. I did not wait to 
witness their surprise; but, taking a 
difl^erent direction, was soon out of 
'sight.'' 
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, Our horo laughed heartily at thcJ 
^whimsicality of this adventurer, and 
enquired how he lost his painted 
adornments. 

** The worst part of the story J^s to 
come, (replied the other:) after 
isbewing off in borrowed colours, I 
entered a curious building, decorated 
with various specimens of natural curi- 
osities ; among the rest was £t glass- 
case, containing a most Beautiful col- 
lection of our kind,— golden-wings with 
variegated borders, peacock's-eyes of 
wonderful brightness, —though, 1 as- 
sure you, 1 do not flatter when 1 
assert, you are one of the rarest of 
your kind.** 

(Here our butterfly, of course, 
made his bow.) ^ 

*' I stood looking at the interesting 
^spectacle, and not a little amused by 
my own grotesque, appearance, which 
tlie lid of the case reflected \ when^ 

u 
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raising my eye&, I beheld « thin, USat^ 
little bid gentleman, pale as that lily t 
Im lieatures were harsh and (fisagree- 
able; his dress bad once been fin^ 
but then wore a tarnished and shabby 
hue ; his large ^ig nearly reached td 
his nose, on which was placed hugd 
spectacles ; through them he was 
steadily gazing at soraethirig in — what 
I afterwards learned was — a tnicfoe^ 
cope. 

" So extraordinary a figure I had ne- 
ver seen, and I could not help induU 
ging myself with a survey of bis p#r- 
j&on. No doubt you have guessed hil 
pursuits and his title : he Was a mr* 
iuoso ; to us, a dreadful name. Whei) 
the trtfth* presented itself to my ima- 
gination, I instantly determined to re^ 
treat ; but, alas ! it was too late : ' he 
had already discovered me, but 
cautiously did be set about securii^ 
me^ that I was perfocftly unconscio^^s 
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of his purpose, until I felt the excru- 
ciating tortjutre of a silver piii through 
^y lame wing^ which ^xed me to the 
frame of the glass-case. He raised 
^nd wiped his spectacles a dozen times 
ere he inspected me, smiling with the 
inost malignant joy, as he viewed my 
painful struggles. 

„ " ' Bless me, bless me ! what a 
treasure have 1 found Pall my jears of 
travel, and vast sums expended, never 
procured its equal I Here is every (X)lor 
of the rainbow combined ; — wonder'* 
^ul phenomenon of nature ! 

" * Well, now I would not ©ye my 
collection for any other in JBurppe* 
My Lord Moth-head will be quite 
astonished when he sees this curious 
insect. Really I have a great mind-*^ 
yes, I think-T^nay, I positive^ will— 
offer this to the British Museum ;— I 
shall make my fortune : no sum would 
|>e too much for such a unique.' ^ 

M 2 
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** He then examined me anew, and 
>lnepeated his admiration in terms ao 
extravagant, that, had I not been saf- 
fering the most torturing agony^ I must 
have laughed at his folly. I verily 
believe he thought himself the moat 
fortunate of the human race. Little 
did the merry girl, who thus embel- 
lished my external appearance/ ima- 
gine the distress her freak had brought 
on me. 

"The delighted virtuoso was inter- 
rupted, in the height of enthusiasm, by 
a person equally remarkable with him- 
self) though in a different way. His 
figure was immensely tall and thin; 
his face, the longest I remember to 
have seen; his coat was evidently a 
cast-off one of bis master's, (for he 
was an assistant, and kind of secre- 
tary to the old gentleman,) and, of 
course, the habit of a little man could 
DOt suit a very tall one ; the alee\^ 
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fiid not reach to his wmt by some 
inches^ aod the collar corresponded, 
with the sleeves ; he carried a small 
iMiard, on which were fastened a nam* 
jb^ of beetles^ he had been poUshing. 

*^ :^ Ckxioe hither, Nathaniel Lap* 
]R^iQ^ (cried the master;) here is a 
«ight yoQ cotiid never have hoped lo 
fiee^ such a butterfly, man! such a 
natural curiosity, that I am almost 
•wild wi& joy when I reflect I am the 
iMippy naturalist to whose lot it baB 
fallen.' 

- *^ 'Curious, indieed, (replied Natha* 
aiiel ;) it 18 of a garb 1 never beheld : 
nfhat does your honour mean to do 
-^ithit?' 

* ^ * Aye, my friend, that is the quesr 
.lion ; I am rather undecided how to 
«ct**-whether to keep it for my :own 
•r€ire collection, or presont it to the 
President of the British Muaeiim.— 

. M 3 
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tmtght surely ask a handsome price 
for it/ 

" *So it should seem, (returned the 
other, drily ;) but you may remember 
they did not receive your oflfer of the 
>vonderful cockle-shell to your likings 
and pronounced it a common sheli; 
although you declared it was found on 
the shores of the Gold Coast ia 
Africa." 

*" ^ Yes, yes, I know that — ^I remeoH 
ber that very well, Nathauiel: not 
that they doubted my judgment, even 
then ; but any-body might be mista- 
ken in a cockle-shelly as you find the 
managers of the Museum were ; but 
I defy all the learned, and the great- 
est naturalists in Europe, to diBatOw 
their belief of this insect being a real 
curiosity. Here are wings, Natha- 
niel : blue, red, yellow, stars, spots ;-?• 
ill short, all that can astonish and 
gratify the eye of taste. ' 
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** Nathaniel agreed to this, and 
added) the wings were entirely diflferent. 
* This (pointing to the pinioned one,) 
has but three spots ; the other has four 
— nay, five.* As he spoke, he touched 
the admired spot with the end of his 
finger ; when, behold, the chief part 
of the fine red came away on his nail ! . 
He stood aghast ; then touched it a 
second time, and in so doing removed 
the whole of the color* * Why, 
what is this ? (exclaimed he, in dis* 
may ;) can it be possible that all these 
fine tints are put on ! ' 

** * Put on ! (repeated the virtuoso, ) 
. no, no, it is impossible ; let me see— ^ 
let me try.* " 

*^ He did so, and the imposition was 
too palpable to admit of a doubt. 

'* His rage now equalled his late ad- 
miration, and he vowed vengeance 
against nic and those who had played 
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tlie trick ; for he fully believed it 
doue to deceive biffl alone. 

^' NatiHiniel experieneed raach ^ 
his iBsater's inortificatipQ ;. but he 
pofisessed more humanity, for he in- 
sHEititly released, cue, and blew tn^off 
l|i6 hafid iuta the garden* 
! ^ ' Vou fBjBiy conceive my . feelii^ .o\% 
Vbid Moexpected deliverance ; I f^t 
grateful te date man,, labile I deisj^t^ed 
bi6 faster; and skicerely prayed I 
oMght neyer again come within i^C 
^ )a viirtuoM. 

" TJie cause of my calami4^ had 
nearly disappeared from the w>u^ 
^periamits of Nathaniel, and I 
took care to rub myself w^U ainof^ 
the de\<ry grass, ^ that the remainder 

™y.f^*°^^ fi«erytvasfBOOD effaced; 
, Not so i»y poor wing; the in- 
jury u had received has never hetn 
enurely remedied, and 1 m at this 
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time, I believe, the worst seronaut 
umong our species. This incident, 
my friend, is an excellent lesson to the 
vain; and, if ever I had been of the 
number^ could not fail of making due 
impression/' 

'^ It is indeed a lesson, (returned 
our peacock-butterfly, ) and one that 
I feel particularly; for, I must con* 
fess, beauty has ever possessed too 
much of my consideration^ and I 
have brought myself into more than 
one dilemma, through this saioe weak 
feeling. " 

^^ It shows your good sense to ac* 
knowledge it, (said his new friend ;) 
and I only wish all our race were as 
sensible of their errors. We are ge- 
nerally remarked for conceit, and I 
am afraid with truth enough ; but X 
trust there are some exceptions. '\ 

*^ I envy yoi4 your discernment^ 
(observed the other;) you see every 



%h\^ in it9 proper point of vtev^ ; it 
y^iQuhly hajrd.yoashould hsives^ffered 
fyt ureariag thie eemblance of itttrac 
tidn, when yoo were wise eaough. t9 
tie hippy without the realityi'! 

'^ Perhaps so ; but I ^^siire you I 
tai Qtrt aO f^4iitlert fts yoik unajgiile. If 
I hlava disregarded ftp|)e€ir«lQoei I hav^ 
UMM^t to<i isttch ^f my .ftppfetite ; 
or^ to epeak more plain] jf, I have beeft 
4 donnpl^e epktsre;^ for it wa^ not 
the qoaiHity so mm^ as jthe qnfility of 
the fboA tb^ I coneidored^ and X bare 
frequently turned in disgiiSt from 
iWiat I' now Uush to thtnl: did not 
jjietfectly satisfy nie* Nothing likt 
eapertenee^ . my iri6nd : I tiow ei!^ 
, thei huaible^t food far more than ever 
I did the rarities once so coveted. I 
lihall nevar foiiget my first ibeal 00 a 
potato'- biosaom ! ,. Yon soulei^ and 
i^fkinbt think Utile of my tast0; but 
i piagilively affirm it i$ a deliciaitk 
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l6od« Like 316U, loncdheidii cheap ; 

but, ineetii^ with a butterly of Ici^ 

extfMtion, :be undeceived nie ; it per^ 

ttdnly required : some persuasion to 

induce a trial, on loy p^rif bui I was 

^tfQi^yrepftid.by making it . 

. ^^J bad QDe mormng overr-JBESted 

ttiy^elf on a sunflowser, sind, Itkeepi-^ 

cures of gpreaier magnitude, Mi dis^ 

agreeable cbnsequeoces, and loatbecji 

nil food during that day^ The a^bt 

of JuKury disg'ueted me/ and I quitted 

a ridiflower^garden, to wander through 

dusty roads and. grass- worn fields. I 

Ititeaiiie drovBsy, and indulged myself 

tvitb |L nap. On awaking, I found 

my appetite neviying, and Icfokedsharp 

around, to discover if .food vms at 

hand. 

\ * ^' The prospect was barrtti indeed ; 
and i was regretting my precifdtancy 
in quitting the comforts of my inornr 
ing's teddence, when a sti^nger-but^ 
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tBffly accosted roe. There was a 
civitity and agreeableness in bis man-* 
ner, which invited confidence ; and I 
readily returned his salutation. He 
told me his parents were natives of 
Hibernia, and that he entertained a 
great respect for their country, from 
his knowledge of their worth ; he did 
not account for their coming to this 
country, which circumstance I own 
surprised me^ for I could not conceive 
how they travelled, knowing there is a 
vast extent of water between Ireland 
and £nglaad : however, curiosity is 
not one of my failings ; consequently, 
I did not enquire loo minutely into 
his &mily affairs. He had seen much 
of the world, and had been by no 
means an idle spectator of its scenes^ 
His observations were remarkably 
shrewd, and I really enjoyed his so- 
ciety ; the anecdotes be related would 
form a very amusing hibtory ; I sug- 
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gested tins to him, and advised him 
to publish bis adventures.'* 

*^ ^ And who would read theadven-^ 
tores of a butterfly? (answered be;) 
no, no, — ^mankind have too many tri- 
fling pursuits of their own, to be in- 
terested in those of a wandering in- 
^ect Bless you, my iriend ; this is 
the age for scribbling ; and, if a man 
but take a walk in his own grounds, 
be sits down to write a foreign tour, 
performed at home/ 

*^ I smiled at this accx)UDt of the 
human race, for I had never made 
such deep observations*. 

** He noticed my weakness, and 
enquired the cause. I was ashamed 
to confess the source of my ^ indispo- 
sition, and merely scud I luid been ill 
from indigestion, but was just then 
jiuffet-ing from hunger. ^ 

*^ * We will soon get rid of the latter 
complaint, ( ansv( ered he, laughing r} 
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joat (!ro6$ tiie'Toad.idth ntfe, I mtiU en-* 
sure you a treat fof an empeoor. ' 

*' Yoo may. suppose I did nothesi- 
t^^ to nccept this invitation : but^ 
judge fuy .surprise, when I found .the 
blossom of hiis €Ountry-*fruit was to be 
the royal food. 

''He saw my astonisbment, .but 
was not at all ofiended ; on the can- 
tjrary, I could perceive he enjoyed my 
embarrAsap^nt ; he flew merrily irom 
blossom to blossom, bumming a lively 
air, which he called ' Shamrock for 
ever.! . 

'' I was a little mortified by thi& 
ikidiflrerencey and inclined to scorn the 
Tul^r feast; hutf whether it wa9 
shame, hunger, his goodr^humour, or 
all combined^ I icnow not ;i oertaio it 
ifi, Icbanged my mind, and never was 
more satisfied with a meal, before oe 
ance. From that time, I lost my te- 
^sh for luxuries^ and sqq^ acquired ii. ; 

3 
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ratiooal aod bumble appetite. I shall 
ever retain a grateful reoietnbraiac^taf 
foy sbamroclE friemd, (as I novv call 
hioi;) for I may. tbank bim for many 
^ pleasant unmole^t^d D>eal,^ and bet^ 
ter health than I eiyoyed previous to 
our meetingy 

**We afterwards journeyed to^^ 
ther several loinutes,. dufing. which I 
heard several .curious particulars re* 
$p9Ct]ng his family: his father waiS 
remarkable for the b^uty of hi^lbrte 
li,nd cploiui:s, a diHtmctiqn that to&t 
\mn his life ; he now adqrua a cele* 
bfMed nobleman's collection in i^otfi* 
don* His motiier , met a, melancholy 
leodi likewise : ^he.Was skimfaiHig i^ 
surface of a bowl af milk, wheo fade 
feet sank in. too deep to be eRtrigatedp 
aod the fair Hiberniatt wM drowned. 
It is rather a singular ciocumstanee, 
that . the iady butterfly's grandmother 

n2 
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lost ber life in a similar way ; viz. in 
a bowl of butter-milk. 

'' Had you heard the feeling and 
interesting manner in which be re- 
counted these sad events, you would 
have felt tlie most lively sensibility ; 
I really never sympathized with any 
one^ (out of my own connexion, ) so 
sincerely. But I remember, while he 
was on the subject, our ears were at* 
tacked by the moist extraordinary and 
alarming sounds. I fluttered every 
limb. He listened awhile, and then* 
jocosely said, it was otAy the voices of 
some Irish labourers returning from 
work. I was glad to find it was no 
^orse ; but could not divest myself of 
alarm ; any thing so harsh 1 never 
lieard. He said the language was ex- 
pressive ; but to me it was past ex** 
pression: I was a stranger even to 
Ibe brogue. He understood much 
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of what they said^ and folbwed to 
hear id<»*€. 

4 

^^ I loitered behjad) in the hope of 
his return, for I felt a great desire, to 
be better acquainted. But all Biy 
wishes died away, on peneeiving the 
old virtuoso^ leaning on Nathaniel/ 
turn the corner of the lane, within a 
few yo^rds of me. Horror seized ray 
every nerve, and I etei^ted 'Oiy strength 
to tlie utmost to get to a distaoMse^ not 
daring.to look behind, until coin fuelled 
to stop, froia weakness. I thea disr 
Govered lay enemy at too -great ^ dis- 
tance to allow of fear., and began to 
knient the separation from fi)y e^ter^* 
taioing ^cqu^intafnce, wlhom^ I 'r€^ret 
to say, I never saw more. I ^oaie- 
tiwes fear be might fall into the hands 
of lOy ^rijel enemy, for- his appear- 
ance was certainly miich iii jhis f^tvor ; 
but it is to be hoped Ik^. ibafs are un- 
funded, and that hf ia now enjoying 
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the benefit of his good qualities and 
lively disposition. I am not very 
gaily inblined^ and do not covet miich 
society : but, it is pleasant, now and 
then, to meet a kindred mind, such as 
yours and Shamrock's." 

'^ I feel obliged by the compliment, 
(returned our hero;) and must beg 
leave to say, the pleasure is chiefly 
mine, for, until I met you, I never 
knew the sweets of friendship ; reci- 
procal communication is certainly one 
of the sweetest delights of life." 

^^ You are right, such communica* 
ttons are a treat ; but how surfeiting 
the common-j^ace conversations of 
butterflies in general ! I remember, 
in an excursion I once made, meeting 
a troop of oar species, on a tour of 
pleasure, bs they termed it : nothing 
would satisfy them, but my joining 
the party ; 1 did so, reluctantly, want- 
ing courage to repress their ui^q( 

5 . 
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entreaties. They were most of them 
of your kind, and certainly made a 
dashing appearance* I was rather 
surprised my plain person should have 
attracted the notice of such gay folks ^' 
but, I soon discerned that it was tey 
homely figure that produced the invi-^ 
tation ; two or three fancied themselves 
wits, and were determined to divem 
them at my expense* 

^'However niortified I might feel 
in making this discovery, I had pru- 
dence enough to conceal my feelings; 
One enquired if shabby brown am) 
dingy yellow were the most fashionable 
colors; to which another rephed^ 
there had certaiuly been an attempt 
to make them so, but it had &iled^ 
and the offended class were about to 
emigrate to some newly-discovered 
island, where the sun never shined^ 
and where the dimness of their charms 
would not be so easily discerned. 
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f '^* This specimen df buJtterfly-wit 
greatly charmed tfae party, Wbo^ one 
and all, rjoinid in the kugb, begging 
I would not control iby mecriment, 
out of gopd- breeding. 
' ** To ihis I atewered, I coeld EK>t 
enter into tbe joke, because I did BOt 
believe tbe report ; I Vpsas myself one 
of tbe tribe described) and, so, far 
from being fashiomsls, we alivays 
laughed at the ridiculous ^ure other 
elA88e6 made, in endeavoaring to lape 
mankind. 

. V^ t Wbtit dassies do ytwi mean ?' 
(Asked a perl bean.) 
, f* * More than .one, (i^eplied I;) 
bnt, I leave it to your %smi c^ascience, 
whethier yottrs be included in the 
number.' 

^^ He lookied a little ebashdi, and, 
indeed, tbey all seemed tihe graver for 
m^' retort; but, yani#jr is not eaisiiy 
quelled,4boii||^it may beoften checked. 
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** We entered a beautiful garden,' 
t^elonging toa lady of high rank, who, 
M^ith Bome friends, was enjoying the 
fragrance of the various ^ftg of 
Flora. 

^* Some of our youthful companions 
tverc desirous of showing off on this 
occasion ; and, quitting the party, ad* 
vanced towards the great folks, before 
whom tbey iew, to and fro, in all the 
pride of conscious beauty. 

*^ Their gratification, however, was 
short ; the charms tbey prized drew 
the attention they desired, but the re- 
sult was not of so pleasing a nature. 
Two young gentlemen commenced a 
chace after our stragglers ; they were 
not novices at the game^ for they soon 
caught and destroyed four of the 
fairest 

*^ You may ima^ue the eilect such 
a scene caused in the survivor?^ who 
quickly left the hateful place, in d.s-^ 
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tre^ of ibind that erl^sed all My for* 
pier contempt ; but, I bad no desire 
to continue the association, and took 
the iirst opportunity of changing my 
quarters. 

r ^* Except in tola one adventure, I 
never niised with butterflies of raok } 
nor can I say, a desire for Iti^ Ufe 
wa& tlxe cQtisequence* Observe^ I 
do not wish to treat, the great, wijth 
disrespect;, but, I. own^. I look for 
something mor^ than, ancestry^ where 
I wish to esteem, " f ... 

*^ And you are right, my friondy (i»- 
{died our hero;) for m}'3elf, I knew dot 
the value of mv own des.cent until I 
heard the remahks of some strangers 
I met this morning. r— Nor can I «ay 
th^ knowledge of it ha^ increased my 
happiness, for it created a vanity I 
never should have felt, but for the 
injudicious adoiiration. I cannot ex* 
press how much I om bettered by 
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your good sense ami just observa-^ 
tions* O! how I wish we might 
pass the remainder of life together, I 
really feel we were born for friends.'* 
• "I see no possible objecti on to your 
wishes, (said the 5^ellow butterfly, ) nay^' 
I am assured we shall both be hap- 
pier by joining"society ; and, while we^ 
ecyoy ourselves^ be enabled to assist 
the young and giddy, by warning 
them of evils we have escaped, ami 
teaching them how to profit by our 
example/- 

"Agreed, (returned the othdr ;) 
from this time let one common fate 
unite us, and let our interests and 
pursuits be the same. ^' 

Each flapped his wing three times' 
in token of agreement; and the matter 
was settled. 

Ni^t now drew on apace ; and, as' 
our butterflies were not erf that species 
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vbo iravef in darkness, thc^- reiircif 
to rest: the tulip afforded a comforta- 
ble shelter, where they enjoyed a re* 
pose k|ngs might have envied. 
•. Our friends were awakened early 
the ensuing morning, by the claiuour 
of many tongues,, the noiae of which 
rather alarmed them, bu^t the subject 
of theae. memoirs soon discovered the 
truth ; and, in the busy group ap^ 
proaching, recognized Mrs. Bedfotd's 
pupils : be imparted this to his com- 
panion, and they both emerged from 
their couch, to observe tlie pursuits 
of the jiuvenile party ; whose charac-^ 
ters were high in the estimation of 
each, from the event of ihe preceding 
evening* As it wiil be necessary to 
<it^tiiiguish . the two. butterflies (thus 
united) from one another, we shall 
call our own hero, by the name the 
vcllow-aad-.browa one bestowed Q9 
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iiiin, *' iiiend PeAcddk/' from thepe- 
culf^ir bettuty of h» eoat^ as before db- 
denvd. 

Pea^^ock pointed out to his friend 
the amiable MissSaville and ber young 
advocate. They were together^ and 
examioidg every new blown fiowenr 
with the greatest intei-esL "O ! Lucy, 
(exclaimed the young on6,))ook ftt 
tbif beatttiful moss-rose, hoir it is 
broken: who can b«ve done it?'^ 

^^i hope no one intentionally, (an- 
dw^^red Lucy,) for we all admired it 
so much yesterday, I should thmk h 
imf^ssible aitty lady would destroy 
whM they so lately prized. Alt in a 
brea«h denied having injured the 
^o^eip, but Miss l^vil^'s dhterniaetit 
induced her to sus{ieei the sincerhy of 
one, and dhe proposed asking each 
separately ; the supposed aggressor 
looked a little coifrfused, but, assottting 
«odr»ge as ht)t t\sttk di^et^ near, bd^ 
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ly deaied the action. Misis Saville 
fixed her eyes on the countenance €>f 
the young Julia^ and begged her to 
reflect a little> ere «he answered in 
the negatiye. 

"Why so, Miss? (returned the other 
pertly. ) I can ^ve no other ans wer> 
and 1 think it is very spiteful of you, 
to fix it on me. 

*' No, not spiteful (cried several 
voices). Lucy is never spiteful. 

" I hope not, (said Miss Saville, 
gently.) Nor do I think Julia would 
say so, if she was not angry with me. 
However, as I have certainly raised 
suspicion against her, I feel in honour 
boufid to give my reason for so doing. 
Well, then ; yesterday, when we were 
quitting the garden, Julia wished to 
pick a nosegay ; and, among other 
.flowers, selected a rose from this tree. 
Now, we all know it is a faX^ourit^ of 
dear Mrs. Bedford's^ and I therefeie 
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h objected to her taking one, observing 

DC there were plenty of other roses to 

fcsuit her purpose. She was offended 

iR! ^viih my interference, and said, if she 

must not have the moss-rose, she 

s: vjrould have none. jShe swung her 

: bonnet in atiger as we left the spot, 

• and, when I cautioned her as to the 

mischief she might do, she repeated 

the action with more violence, and 

bade me trouble my head ^rith my 

own affairs, for the rose-tree was not 

iBine. At that moment the dinn^r- 

beli rang a secoml time, and, as we 

were the two last in the garden, I 

was obliged to hurry in-doors without 

ascertaining if she had really hurt: 

any of the flowers. We walked into 

town in the evening; therefore we 

must be certain no one has been here 

in the mean time." 

The fact spoke fojr itself; and, if a! 
doubt had remained,, the sullen and 

02 
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guttly counteDfince of th^ misdiie^ 
vous girl told sufficient, to remove iL 
Censure wajs unftnimous, but the kind** 
hearted Lucy^ unwiUiog to mortify 
her iDore tbiiu H^as necessary, ex** 
preised her belief, that she was not 
aware of the consequences, when she 
gave way to her temper the day 
before* 

Julia caught at this leniency, and 
answered, pertly, '^ To be sure she 
was not" 

*^ I would not ^ve much for your 
regret, (said the httle Mary,) if yoa 
speak in that sharp way. '^ 

This was a new ofi^nce to the pet^ 
tish girl, and she withdrew from the 
circle in great anger. Miss Savilie 
foUpwed, and tried to soften her ; hut 
she would not listen to any advioc^ 
and fixed herself against the trunk 
of a walnutrtree, in obstinate inac* 
tivily. The spot, was near the tulip; 



bed. so that our butterflies- hacl full, 
opportunity of observing her. con- 
duct The rest of her companions 
bad joined in play at a distance^ and 
thither the winged friends would wil- 
lingly have followed to view their 
innocent sports, but they drqaded ex-- 
posing themselves while Julia was ip 
3ight : her disposition had sufficiently 
evinced her capability of hurting 
then^, if in her power; and they, 
therefore, carefully avoided the dan- 
ger, by keeping close in their hiding-, 
place, where they had full oppprtun 
nity of watching her actions, 

Children are not always sensiblQ 
of the disgust they create, \vhen under 
the influence of malignant passions. 
Here was a fine and c(ever httle girl, 
exciting the contempt of two insigni- 
ficant butterflies, instead of sharing 
thp amusements an4 regards Qf.hw 

P 3 . 
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^diool-ftltows : ber feet, which shmrld 
havei beea employed in a healthful 
nice, were s^i&ing on the gro^^l, 
to the detriment of a pair of new kid 
shoes, while her fingers were, pluck- 
ing and destrdying every leaf witUn 
her reach ; many times her c^e turned 
to the rose-tree, but fears prevented 
revenge* 

• The tulip prisoners longed for her 
departure, and sincerely rejoiced when 
the breakfast-bell summoned the chiU 
dren to their first m^ : at this men 
ment, Julia made a snatch at 8ome-» 
thing, and kept it fast in her hands ; 
- — Miss Simpson observed her as they 
aU returned down the great avenue,^ 
and exdaimed, she hoped Julia bad 
not spoiled another rose. 

^he made no answer^ but placed 
her i^and behind her; 

**Of she has, for certain, (cried 
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Mary;) I wonder she is not ashamed 
to go in-doorsy and meet my govern-^ 
ness. " 

^^Is this the rose?" said Julia, 
bringing forward and opening her 
hand 

AU pressed forward to look. It 
was not a flower, but a butterfty 
crushed to death. A look of pity 
passed from one to another, and 
they retreated from the cruel girl as 
though her company were conta** 
gious. 

^^ Shame on you, unfeeling child 1 
(said Miss SavilleJ be assured your 
conduct will meet punishment, tior 
shall 1 endeavour to screen you, for 
you well merit it" Saying this, she 
withdrew, and the young crimii^al 
slowly followed, despised and shun* 
lied by all. 

The sympathising breasts of our 
two frietHls longed to $&wd assist- 
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aoce to their poor fellow^creatiire, if 
indeed^ he still existed ; and, as soop 
as the children were out of sigh^ 
they repaired to the spot ; but, alas ! 
their .humanity was unavailing,— life 
was extinct. 

As they bent over him with $ad 
regret, a : sudden exclamation froiu 
his companion startled the Peacocb^ 
find he enquired the cause. 

'* Behold! (cried the other,) 
behold ! in this unhappy victim of 
humap passions, my valued friend 
Shamrock.*' 

^^ Is it possible?'* 

"But too true, indeed. I pern 
ceived the likeness tbe^tirst momeat 
Hooked at the body, and a close in^r 
spection places the feet beyond doubt 
How I lament we did not. meet before 
befell into the hands of, that cruel 
girl, — how much eutertainment and 
instruction have >ye not mis^4 t>y hisk 
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unexpected detmse ? TbU is another 
proof of the uncertainty of butterfly, 
happiness; I tremble, py dear Peacock; 
lest our separation be near at band, 
and perhaps frpm a similar fate." 

** Say not so, (returned the other,) 
you make me shudder at the bare 
idea of such a thing ; I belieye I never 
possessed great fortitude, and am 
asfiured, should suqb a fate be ia 
store for one, and I the survivor, I 
should prove a bad philosopher/' 

"Pray, gentlemen, (said a brisk 
young butterfly, whose white wings 
seemed to float in the air,) have you 
met, in the course of your morning 
rambles, oiie of us with scarlet wings, 
spotted here and there in a curious 
manner, though not so handsome as 
that gentleman's ?" meaning our hero. 

Now, it may be remembered, Pea- 
cock bad no partiality for ladies of 
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the white robe ; he remembered the 
flirtation of one, and doubted the 
sincerity of this ; his vanity was not 
so alert as heretofore, and the com- 
pUment to his beauty produced no 
gratification. 

His sage friend took upon himself 
to answer, seeing his reluctance to 
notice the lady. *^I cannot say, ma- 
dam, that we have noticed a butterfly 
answering your description." 

** Dear me ! it is very strange, (re- 
turned she, ) he is a particular friend 
of mine, and promised to meet me 
this morning to conduct me to a gar- 
den not ver^ far from this, where I 
am to join a large party at a sweet-r 
pea feast. I am but a novice in 
travelling, and so fearful of chil- 
dren that I tremble at the sight of 
one, and just now I stumbled on 
half a hundred in these very grounds} 
I really thought I should have fainted^ 
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liowever, I escaped unperceived by 
any of tbera;" 

" I am happy to say, (answered 
our Peacock,) that your fears were 
groundless; for, excepting one child, 
the rest were too amiable to hurt a 
worm." 

" 1 wish it were more often the case, 
(observed the stranger,) for really I 
hav^ heard terrible accounts of them." 

" Ah ! my dear Lily, (cried a scar*, 
let-winged butterfly, approaching tlie 
•trio,) I have been looking for you 
these five minutes past" . 

*' And I have been, waiting for yoti, 
(replied she,) it. is past the time ap- 
pointed ; 1 began to fancy some mis- 
hap had befallen you, or that you 
liad changed the route, and was en- 
quirij^g of the good strangers if they 
h%d seen one of your kind." 

"Well, I am here at last, and 
ready to attend you to ouf party, 
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t^bo anxiously look for yoor pre-* 
sence. Perchance these gentlemen 
will be gracioius enough to join us^ 
and share the delights of a pea-feast ; 
?*-*I will ensure them plenty, and a 
welcome." 

Our friends at first refused, but 
Scarlet was pressing, and Lily was 
engaging, so between both they 
gained their point; and, after a plea* 
sant flight, they descended to a bed 
of sweet-peas« whose beautiful tints 
and delij^tful fri^rance might have 
tempted any butterfly in the universe ; 
it may be, that Brown-and^yellow ex- 
perienced a slight return of former 
epicurisms,, for liis spirits exhitirated 
as he viewed the luxurious scene* 

They were received \iv'ith ^etery 
Qiark of respect by the gay party as^ 
sembled . Our hero's ran k and beauty 
enlitled hia^ to attention ; and, not- 
urithstandipg the inferiority o( bis^ 
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companion's appearance, they ima- 
gined he must be somebody, by shar- 
ing bis friendship, and they perceived 
be treated Brown-and-yellow with 
regard and deference. 

Good humour was the order of the 
day, — they met for enjoyment, and 
ell appeared satisfied. 

Lily was a great favourite with her 
friends, and could lead them to what 
she liked : she proposed a short ex- 
cursion after the repast, which was 
readily agreed to, and she spread her 
white wings as guide : they followed, 
and entered a delightfal green-house ; 
it was the first our hero had ever 
seen internally, and excited his warm- 
est admiration : the warbling of birds 
in an adjoining aviary added to his 
pleasure, and he proposed to his friend 
their taking up their residence in the 
charming place. 

y 
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I admire its beauties eqti^y 
' with yourself, (answered he/) bttt 
should be sorry to decide on your 
plan : no, no, it is too uear the h|ibi« 
tation of man, — I should never feel 
secure a ponient; it is very well to 
visit such a place occasionally, but I 
have no desire to make it my home.^ 
*' You are right, no doubt, {re- 
turned Peacock ;) I spoke at random; 
you always reflect ere you utter your 
sentiments' 

Lily now advanced, aod ioibriaed 
them that she had discovered a 
most elegant apartment at the extne<^ 
mity of the green-house, decorated 
with shrubs, orange-trees, and^ ia 
^hort, every thing they could fancy as 
beautiful; and added, there were two 
ladies in the room, one shewing tl)e 
other some curious stuifed bifds i^ 
glass cases. 
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•* I dont like the last part of your 
BCcouDi, (said Brown-aiid-yellow ;) I 
fear she is a virtuoso/' 

^t What \ a female virtooso ?" 
- *^ Yes> Miss Lily; no uncommon 
thing, I assure you. Her fancy may 
not stop at birds ; and I should re* 
gjret to see any of my fair companions 
fall a sacrifice to her good taste and 
di&cerciment." 

^^ £ut she. is saeh a sweet*looking 
lady^ her dress is so elegant, and 
every thing looks^ so enticing around 
her— '^ 

'^ That you would have us fall 
into the snare, to admire the bait that 
caught us. I speak disinterestedly, for 
my class is not one to claim her notice ; 
it is more than probable I am safe, 
but ye young and lovely would for 
€ertaia meet danger, and I dare not 
let my dear friend encounter the evi\ 
iihile I can poSsibly prevent it*" 
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Several agreed with the last speaker, 
but more with Lily, who whispered 
our hero, that his friend was jealoua 
of their superior charms, and, because 
he could not shew himself off to ad- 
vantage, wished to keep them all ia 
the back-ground. 

Our butterfly had too much sense to 
attribute such motives to his friends ; 
but example is a dangerous thing ; he 
could not divest himself of Lily's 
wish ; and, at lengtli, openly espoused 
the same side of the question. It 
was at last decided, that six of the 
party should visit the charming apaf t*- 
ment ; and; after satisfying their cu-- 
riosity, return, and despatch the others 
on the same errand. 

Lily had gained an influence over 
our peacock, of which he was not 
conscious; and, although it was ar-^ 
ranged be should not be oue of the 
first party, she soou pei^uaded him tQ 
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he so; and, against the advice of 
Brown-and-yellow', . be actually set 
Jiortk 01^ tbe hazardous expedition^ 
•Hisifriendy however, fdiowed atadis-^ 
taoce, in tl^ hope that, should he 
perceive danger approaching, he might 
indiace bis volatile favourite to returB* 

Lily bad not said too much of the 
scene they v^ere to vt^itness ; the apart* 
x«eat was indeed elegant, and the la* 
dies did honor to tbe apartment : they 
."were yet looking at the birds. 

" WeU,. (said one of the fair exa- 
miners, ) I am infinitely obliged to you 
for this exhibition ; I have seen many 
birds preserved in a similar way, but 
^Bever such beautiful ones^ — it is 
really quite a treat. Have you any 
insects^ or shells and fossils ?" 

*' Some few oi the latter; but, I 
think there is much cruelty in collect- 
ing insects, as, 1 know, they are ge- 
Meially killed for the purpose ; aud^^ 
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for this reason, I never with them to 
adorn my cabinet." 
. ^^ £ totd you there was no danger, 
(whispered Lily ;) did you ever hear 
sweeter tones of humanity ?" 

** You arfe very tender-hearted, 
(said the other lady, smiling ;) itreaUj 
never entered my head ; I have been 
so accustomed to view them in aH 
stages^ and I certainly do admire 
Ihem-^butterflies for instance/' 

Here our travellers halted, and 
listened eagerly for the remainder of 
her speech. 

. She continued.—-** Butterflies, for 
instance ;— what can be more beauti* 
' fui ? My father has some in his col<* 
lection, that are quite wonderfuL" 

'' I know he has^ but can uever re*^ 
ooncile myself to such things* I de- 
clare, when I go to Mr. Suakehead-s 
Museum, I never enjoy the scene, for 
reflecting on the means be has adopted 



165 

to procure many of the harmless crea« 
tores before me." 

.Charmed as our party were with 
the sentiments of the last speaker, 
tliey did not feel quite at ease in the 
presence of her companiot^. *^ Per- 
hapSy (said one, ) she may be in the 
habit of collecting insects, add killing 
them^ for her father. I am frightened 
out of my wits lest she should disco^ 
ver OS-" 

" Never fear, (answered Lily ;) 
her friend wiU protect us ; in my 
mind, we are safer here than any 
where. I have a great desire to see 
these birds, and shall venture to the 
table, assured our fair advocate will 
not suffer harm to befalme." 

It was in vain the rest opposed this 
bold intention ; Lily was /a positive 
b«itt$rfly, and made her way to the 
table, as she said. 

^ sudden and violent storm of thun- 
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der and raia startled the two ladie^^ 
who quitted their einplo.ynient. The 
tender-hearted one let -the case fail 
suddenly, from l^er hands ; the fyte of 
Lily was d6cided — its weight crushec^ 
her to atomSy as $he was creeping oa 
the table beneath. The act wa§ per'- 
fectly unintentional, and the perpetra- 
tor remained ignorant of the death 
she had occasioned. 

Not so the horror-struck party of 
her own species, who had gathered in 
a circle to witness her Quixotism, and, 
consequently, all 4)eheld her melan^- 
choly end. 

Our hero felt particularly affected, 
and hastened from the lately*>adaiired 
spot as fast as possible. He felt as- 
hamed, on perceiving lirown-and-yel- 
low closely watching him. ** You Icnow 
all tb^t has passed, of course;" (said 
he,) 

'^ I do, indeed, .(retm^ned his 
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friend ;) and, much as I lament the 
fate of our pretty Lily, am thankful 
for your escape : this is np place for 
lis ; let us return to the green-bouse^ 
Ibank the good folk for their hospita* 
Uty» and again seek the regions of air ? 
freedom is every thing to us, who are 
Natore^s children ; in future, we will 
content ourselves with her simple pro- 
duce, enjoy it in its natural state, and 
not hazard this constant peril, by seek^ 
ii^ more refined food."' 

Peacock had nothing to offer iq 

contradiction to these truths, and rea-^ 

dily agreed to quit the green-house, as 

soon as the forms of civility vere over. 

Their intention was, no doubt, pru** 

dent ; but the plan was far m^ore easily 

concerted than executed ; fqr, during 

their absence, the windows of the 

green-house bad been dosed by the 

careful gardener, when the storm com- 

V menced ; and,^ as it yet contin.ued, the 

YfhtOle party were detfiined pjirisoners«t 
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Ther^ did not appear much dinger 
Iq the situation^ but Lily's catastrophe 
faadu material eiTj^ct on their spirits,^ 
and all seemed anxious to be off. 

It should seem that patience is a 
desirable quality, even in a butterfly ; 
for, in the present case, no other re- 
medy was at hand. . 

While flying from shrub to shrub, 
anxiously awaiting the re-opening of 
the windows, Peacock discovered au 
opening in one of the sashes^ suffi- 
ciently wide, to allow of escape. 
With joy he communicated the same, 
but, to his great surprise, many pre- 
ferred remaining until the storm was 
over. A few were wiser ; and, witli 
J5rown-and-yellow, availed them- 
selves of what they deemed good- 
fortune. 

On regaining their liberty, our 
friends took a grateful leave of their 
new acquaintance, and directed their 
ftiijht towards the gardipo of Mrs, (Jed- 
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ford, where they hoped to enjoy d 
quiet repose ; for, they flattered them- 
selves, Miss Julia would be very cau* 
tious in showing her ill-temper in 
future. Unfortunately, they had not 
a just idea of the distance, and sup* 
posed themselves near their former 
residence, when they were wide from 
it. 

Peacock observed a garden-walf, 
which looked very like Mrs. Bedford's, 
and they quicklydescended on the other 
side. It was not the spot expected, 
but there was a similarity in the laying- 
out the flower-beds, and they conclu- 
ded it was a different part of the same 
grounds ; and they doubted not, by 
, perseverance, arriving at the tulip- 
bed. 

The farther they went, however, 
the more thev found themselves 
astray ; and, despairing of gaining the 
desired haven, they were beginning to 
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consider if it were wise to take up 
their abode in ttiis new place^ whea 
a hubbub of many loud voices made 
them start with surprise ; and» in a few 
seconds, . the green lawn before them 
was covered by a number of boys, 
buoyant with youth and spirits. They 
now no longer doubted their mistake, 
and, guessing that a boy's seminary 
was no place of security for butter* 
flies, they again took their departure 
as speedily as possible* 

Wishing to avoid the public road, 
they turned into a long narrow lane^ 
shaded by trees, affording a delight^ 
ful shelter, and leaving them at liberty 
to enjoy a little private conversation* 

** How much I regret (said Brown- 
wings, ) our foolish acceptation of the 
strangers' invitation ; we have lost our 
quiet and pleasant home, have suffered 
much unnecessary anxiety, and wit^ 
oessed the melancholy death of a 
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lovely feibale, iihoy perhaps io her 
wish to entertain us^ hastened her own 
fote." 

**AIas! I fear so, (returned the 
other ;) but my share of blame is far 
greater than yours; for, had I resisted 
poor Lily*s proposal, she might have 
desisted, in Gompliment to us^ as 
strangers*" 

" WelU it is now top late to repair 
the error^ (observed Bro wn* wings ;) 
we must be more cautious in time to 
come : I only wish we could find our 
old hautit ; I felt attached to it, and 
am persuaded the amiable pupils of 
Mrs. Bedford would never teive mo- 
lested our sports. But see^ what have 
we here ? look through this gap, there 
is a fine house, and spacious grounds; 
what a beautiful border of ftowers 
round that lawn, it is quite tempting ! 
But I fear it is too public ; we will 
just take a survey of the place^ and 
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pursue our journey, for retirement is 
now our first and most desirable ob- 
ject." 

**True, (answered Peacock;) but 
methinks we could meet no barm in 
taking a nearer view of this fair 
scene." 

His friend thought so too, and they 
accordingly went through the openings 
over a* low paUng, and approached 
the enticing flower-border. The^ 
house, at some distance, was a mag- 
nificent ancient structure, and; they 
guessed, belonged to some nobleman 
of high rank ; a fine park lay to the 
right ; in short, the whole formed a 
spacious demesne,, which they admired 
some time, unmolested. At length, 
they heard approaching steps, and 
shortly beheld a female servant with 
a young child ; it was just learning to 
walk, and looked so pretty and inno- 
cent, that our butterflies rested on a 
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briar^ to watch its interesting motion. 
The nurse was not one of those care-- 
ful attendants who may be trusted with 
their pharge out of sight of the pa* 
rent ; in fact, she was. any thing hut 
Hannah Bennett. 

Holding the babe carelessly by thd 
arm, she let it slip; and the helpless 
little creature fell on its face on the 
gravel walk. As may be supposed, 
loud cries followed the blow, aqd Mrs« 
Nurse use^ all her powers of coasting, 
tp quiet (he ypung lord, (as she called 
him ;) but, he was not so easily paci-r 
iied, and the woman appeared frigh- 
tened lest bis shrieks should reach the 
house. She picked flower after flower, 
wbiph he threw from him indignantly. 
Nurse was more alarmed. At length, 
her eye caught the two spectators pf 
the scene, when, forgetting every thing 
but her young master's cries, i^he 
grasped Brpwn-and-yellow, who wag 
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nesrer than our hero ; and, holding 
him op by the win^ cried-—** See, 
Bte^ roy sweet darling, here is a pretty 
creature, a nice fine butterfly, all for 
my own child : shall nurse beat the 
naughty thing, for making dear Lord 
Charles fall, and hurt his pretty face ?'* 

Lord Charles now held his tongue 
for a moment, and stretched out his 
chubby hands for the nau^ty butter- 
fly; but, no sooner was it in his 
power, than the unconscious babe 
tore tlie unfortunate insect into a 
dozen pieces. 

Gentle readers, imagine the feelings 
of our hera while beholding the hor- 
rible transaction ! Grief, indignation, 
despair, each took possession of his 
breast; in a paroxysm of wretchedness, 
be flew over the bush, and lighted at 
the feet of the unfeeling woman, in the 
hope she would seize him, as a second 
sacrifice j but, whether 3be overlooked 
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him, 6r the souad of voices now in* 
duced her flight, we know not ; but, 
suddenly snatching up the child, she 
hurried down a serpentine walk, and 
soon disappeared. 

Sincere and bitter were the jamen-* 
tations our solitary wanderer poured 
forth over the mangled relics of his 
disinterested friend. *^ Nefrer, never 
more, (cried he,) shall I meet with 
such a true friend ! in thee I have 
lost all that made life desirable ! no 
longer will I shun the hauats of man ; 
I will present myself to his view at all 
times^ and seek the death I have hi- 
therto avoided. Accident I may es- 
cape, but the cruelty of human na^ 
tqre is certaiq/' 

We are all apt to forget past good, 
when evil presents itself: just so with 
our l^roken-hearted batterfly^ in his 
grief for this heavy loss ; be forgot 
Uie humanity of the gentle Phebe and 
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Ned ; the kindness of Lucy Saville j 
and the feeling of Lily's unconscious 
destroyer. It must be allowed, his 
conduct was censurable; but, if we 
feel that intellectual beings are capa- 
ble of the same, we may assuredly be 
lenient to a despairing insect. 

Scarcely knowing how he flewi be 
approached the house, and entered 
the first open window. He saw a 
male and female, but he did not, as 
heretofore, shun them ; the gentleman 
was reading, and the lady lolling on a 
sofa, half asleep. A moment's view 
of the latter, discovered to him the 
fair virtuoso who acknowledged her 
admiration of dead butterflies to het 
friend, in the green-house apartment* 

A moment before^ he had desired 
death; now, he shrank from the 
chance of his wish being realized ; yet, 
like the moth and the candle,, he bo* 
vered round the flame, wanting power 
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or resolution to escape. The iado** > 
knee of the lady prevented her rising 
to look about her ; but his terror was 
not abated by her inactivity, for he 
guessed the sour-countenaiKiied gen- 
tleman reading was no other than her 
father, whose collection she had so 
praised. 

In truth, he was right ; the noble 
lord was no other than the celebrated 
Earl of Moch«head, whom, our rea- 
ders may remember, was mentioned 
by the old virtuoso ^to Nathaniel Lap- 
wing. 

Suddenly laying down the book, he 
exclaimed — ^'Lady Amelia! secure 
at beautiful butterfly at your left^ 
elbow ; he is worth preserving.'* 

Her ladyship endeavoured to do 
as desired, hat our nimble hero avoids 
ed her slender fingers^ and flew to the 
ppposite side of the room« 

The e^rl jumped up^ his daughter 
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did the same, add a complete ebace 
emued ; duritig which, the persecuted 
insect received matiy severe contu- 
sions, though eventually he escaped 
the snare, and made his way into, the 
grounds, by another window. But 
' freedom was all he gained ; his suffer- 
ings were acute, and strength seemed 
fiist decaying. With much difficulty, 
he reached the opposite side of the 
lawn ; and, crawling up the low walk, 
descended into the lane from which lie 
lirst entered. 

How unlike his entrace was the 
departure ! Alone, in pain of mind 
as well as body, it seemed of litde 
consequence where he went next ; but 
all sense, left him was horror of the 
earl, and his grand estate ; and,^ he 

•f^K 1*!^^^ could once lose sight of 
It, he tjhould die content. A long 
time elapsed before be did so, for life 
was fast wabtin<». 
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Who shall speak his joy, when, 
turning the corner of the green lane, 
he beheld the humble cottage, the 
home of his earliest favourites ? — Yes, 
the much-regretted spot was now be- 
fore him — his native jasmine ; source 
of his happiest meals ! The sight 
renovated his drooping spirits : he 
flew to the open casement, — saw the 
rosy features of Phebe, resting on 
her J>rother's shoulder, — crept to the 
nearest branch of jasmine,-— dropped 
on one of its fairest blossoms, and-— 

DIED! 

so ENDS THE RAMBLES OF A 
BUTTEKFLY. 
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f limed by W. Darton, jun. iiolbarn-hiU, London. 
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